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CHAPTER I. 

AND HIS MOTHEB. 

his is an important day for 
Grant Colbum, as he entered 

an armful of wood, and de- 
box behind the stove. 
3k:ed np from the table where 

out pie crust, and asked in 
t do you mean, Grant ? Why 
ferent from ordinary days I" 
L to-day, mother!'' 
e, Grant. I ought to have 
I am sorry,'' she added wist* 
aven't got a present for you, 

Ir. Tarbox '^ 

lest man in the country. Yes, 
LI enough." 
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^^ I actually haven't a cent that I can call 
my own, Granf 

" I know that very well, mother. It was an 
nnlacky day when you married that old skin- 
flint." 

"Don't call him that. Grant," said his 
mother, with an apprehensive look in the di- 
rection of the door. 

"He's all that, and more if possible. When 
did he give you any money last J" 

" Two weeks ago." 

"And how much did he give you at that 
time?" 

"Twenty-five cents." 

" What a shame 1 Why, if you had hired 
out as his housekeeper he would have been 
compelled to give you more." 

"Yes, Grant,'* sighed Mrs. Tarbox, "I wish 
I were his housekeeper instead of his wife» I 
should be more independent." 

" He made a good bargain when he married 
you, mother. But I never understood why 
you married Aiw." 

" I acted for the best, as I thought, Grant. 
You know how your poor father left us. 
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After his affairs were settled, there were only 
two hundred and fifty dollars left, and you 
were but twelve years old. I took in sewing, 
and earned what I could, but at the end of a 
year I had used up a hundred dollars of our 
small capital. Then Mr. Tarbox asked me to 
marry him, and I agreed, for I thought it 
would give us a comfortable home.'' 

" A comfortable home 1 '' repeated Grant. 
"We have enough to eat, it is true, but jon 
never worked so hard in your life, and I can 
say the same for myself. I was barely four- 
teen when Mr. Tarbox took me away from 
school, and since then I have had to work 
early and late. At five o'clock, winter and 
summer, I have to turn out of bed, and work 
all day, so that when night comes I am dead 
tired." 

"That is true, Grant," said his mother, with 
a look of distress. " You work too hard for a 
boy of your age." 

*'And what do I get for it?" continued 
Grant indignantly. "I haven't any clothes. 
Charlie Titus asked me the other day why I 
didn't go to church. I was ashamed to tell him 
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that it was because I had no clothes fit to wear 
there. It is a year since I had my last suit, 
and now I have grown out of it. My coat is 
too short in the sleeves, and my pantaloons in 
the legs.'' 

^^ Perhaps I can lengthen them out, Grant." 

^^Tou did it six months ago. There is no 
more chance. No, I'll tell you what I am go- 
ing to do. I'll ask Mr. Tarbox for a new suit, 
and as it is my birthday, perhaps he will open 
his heart and be generous for once." 

^^ It is a good plan, Grant. There he is now, 
out by the well curb." 

^^Then Fll speak at once. Wish me luck, 
mother." 

**I do, my son. I heartily wish you good 
luck now and always." 

Grant opened the side door, and went out 
into the yard. Seth Tarbox looked up, and 
his glance fell upon his step-son. 

"Come here, Grant," he said, *' I want you 
to turn the grindstone while I sharpen my 

scythe." 

"Wait a minute, Mr. Tarbox. I want to 

speak to you." 
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"Go ahead! You can speak if you want 
to," said Tarbox, slightly surprised. 

" It is my birthday to-day." 

'*Isit? How old be you <" 

'' Sixteen." 

*' A boy of sixteen ought to do a great deal 
of work. Why, you are 'most a man." 

* ' I do a good deal of work, Mr. Tarbox, but 
I don't seem to get much pay for it." 

"Hey? You want pay? Why, don't you 
get your victuals and clothes ? " 

"I get my victuals, yes. But I don't get 
clothes, and that is just what I want to speak 
to you about." 

Mr. Tarbox began to grow uneasy. He knew 
what was coming. 

" What have you got on, I'd like to know t " 
he inquired. 

" Some rags and overalls," answered Grant 
bluntly. 

" They're good enough to work in. YouVe 
got a suit to wear Sundays." 

"Have I? It's hardly fit to wear common 
days. Why, it's a year since I had the suit, 
and I've outgrown it." 
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"Pm afraid you're getting proud, Grant," 
said his step-father uneasily. 

** Fm not proud of my clothes, I can tell you 
that Mr. Tarbox, Fve worked for you the 
last year early and late, and I think I ought to 
have a new suit. It will make a nice birthday 
present." 

'* Money's very skerce, Grant," said his 
step-father uneasily, **and clothes are very 
high. I gave twelve dollars for that last suit 
of yours. It came hard. Think how long it 
takes to earn twelve dollars. I haven't had a 
suit myself for ten months." 

"But you can have one if you want it." 

" I'll tell you what I'll do, Grant," said Mr. 
Tarbox, with a bright idea. "You're 'most as 
big as I am. You're unusually large for your 
age. m buy a new suit for myself, and give 
you mine. Your mother can fix it over to fit 
you." 

Grant's face assumed a look of disgust. 

"Thank you, Mr. Tarbox," he said, "but I 
don' t want to wear your old clothes. If I can't 
have a new suit I don't want any." 

"'Pears to me you're mighty particular." 
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m't think so. I only want what's 
if est boys of my age have at least two 
3 a year. Charlie Titus had three.'* 
L his father's very foolish to gratify 
of finery. Come, we'd better go to 

haven't answered my question yet, 

>ox." 

Lt is it ? " asked Tarbox peevishly. 
L you buy me a new suit?" 
fc two or three months, Grant." 
J should I wait two or three months f 
le clothes now." 
ey may be easier then." 
not willing to wait." 
rs to me you're very headstrong, Grant 
" said the farmer in a tone of dis- 

at my rights. I won' t work if yon are 
deal so closely with me." 
arbox frowned, and looked perplexed, 
ently an idea came to him and his face 

taps we can fix it, Grant," he said in 
atory tone. 
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Grant felt encouraged. It looked as if his 
request were to be granted. 

*'I shall be very much obliged to you,'' he 
said. 

•^Wait a minute! You aint got my idea. 
Tour mother has money.'' 

^^What if she has?" asked Grant suspic- 
iously. 

*'If she will lend you ten or twelve dollars 
to buy a suit Fll make it up to her in, say 
three or four months." 

Grant's face darkened. He knew very well 
that the money never would be repaid, and he 
penetrated the crafty design of his step-father. 

" No, Mr. Tarbox," he said. ** My mother's 
money must not be touched. There's little 
enough of it, and I don't want her to run the 
risk of losing it." 

"But she won't lose it. Didn't I say I 
would pay it back I " 

** Why can't you advance the money your- 
self«" 

** Didn't I tell you money was skerce!" 
said Seth Tarbox irritably. 

" I know you've got money in two savings 
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resides some railroad bonds. Tom 

old me the other day that yon had 

thousand dollars in money and 

Wilson don't know anything abont 
," said Tarbox hastily. '* TU think 
ant, and mebbe — ^I won' t promise — 
at I can do for you. Now we'll go 
It's a sin to be idle." 




CHAPTER n. 

RODNEY BARTLETT. 

MR. TARBOX'S farm was located in 
Woodburn, rather a small town in 
Iowa, He was originally from Connecticut, 
but at tbe age of thirty removed to the then 
frontier Western State. He owned a large 
farm, which he had bought at the government 
price of one dollar and a quarter an acre. He 
also owned a smaller farm a mile and a half 
west of the one he occupied, and this he culti- 
vated on shares. It had been a lucky pur- 
chase, for a railway intersected it, and he had 
obtained a large price for the land used. Be- 
sides his two farms, he had from six to seven 
thousand dollars in money ; yet it seemed that 
the richer he grew the meaner he became. He 
had a married daughter, living in Crestville, 
six miles away, and when he-died she and her 
family would no doubt inherit the miserly 
farmer's possessions. Like her father she was 

10 
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Dd close 80 far as others were cou- 
nt she was willing to spend money on 
She had a son about the age of Qrant, 
to wear good clothes, and was some- 
dude. His name was Rodney Bart- 
be looked down with infinite con- 
is grandfather's hard-working step- 

>re twelve o'clock a smart looking 
3 into the yard. The occupants of 
ere Rodney and his mother. 
3U I " he called out to Grant, 
hold the horse while we get 

) forward and did as he was re- 
a Rodney been alone he would 
ied the demand, but Mrs. Bart- 
aed deference, though he did not 

L and tell your mother we've 
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as spared the trouble, for the 
SLt this moment. 
SoplxiaT' he said. "What 
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^^I wanted to consult yon about a little 
matter of business, father. I hope Mrs. Tar- 
box will have enough dinner for us.'' 

" I reckon so, I reckon so,'* said Seth Tar- 
box, who, to do him justice, was not mean as 
rc^rded the table. '* How's your husband !" 

^'Oh, he's ailing as usual. He's lazy and 
shiftless, and if it wasn't for me I don't know 
what would become of us." 

By this time the two had entered the house. 
Rodney stayed behind, and glanced supercili- 
ously at Grant. 

^^ Seems to me you're looking shabbier than 
ever," he said. 

** You're right there," said Grant bitterly, 
" but it isn't my fault." 

"Whose is it?" 

"Your grandfather's. He won't buy me 
any clothes." 

" Well, you're not kin to him." 

" I know that, but I work hard and earn a 
great deal more than I get." 

^^ I don't know about that. Maybe I can 
hunt up one of my old suits for you," Bodney 
added patronizingly. 
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ik yon, but I. don't want anybody'* 

lothes ; at any rate, not yours." 

re getting proud," sneered Rodney. 

,an caU it that if you Uke." 

yon wish you was me, so you could 

clothes all the time 1 " 

Id lilte to wear the good clothes, bmt 

je myself than anybody else." 

me I shall be rich," said Rodney 

1^ "I shall have aU grandfather's 

fc go to your mother ?" 

she'll give it to me. I hope you 
'ron and your mother will get any 

t to for mother is making a slave 
6 1 don' t think we will. If your 
rould do more for us now w« 
I inheriting anything." 
tapping on the front window. 
as dinner, I suppose," said 

jiag to sit down with usT' 
eying Grant's costume wi» 
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"Yes.'' 

^ * In those clothes !" 

^^I haven't time to change them. Besides 
My Sunday suit isn't much better." 

At the table, toward the close of the meal, 
Rodney said, ^'Grandfather, Qrant isn't 
dressed very well." 

Seth Tarbox frowned. 

* * Has he been complaining to you ! " he 
aaked. *' He's been pesterin' all the momin' 
about new clothes. I told him money was 
•kerce." 

**Ican save you expense, grandfather. I 
will give him an old suit of mine — one I have 
MSt off." 

" Why, that's an excellent plan," said Tar- 
box, brightening up. "Do you hear that, 
Grant ? You won't need to buy a new suit for 
yourself now." 

"I don't care for any of Rodney's old 
clothes," answered Grant, with an indignant 
fliush. 

"Shol shol You're acting very contrary. 
Rodney's suit is a good deal better than yours, 
Pve no doubt." 
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'^ I don't know whether it is or not, but Fm 
entitled to new clothes, and I want them." 

" What do you say to that, Mrs. Tarboxf'* 
demanded the farmer, looking over at bfa 
wife. 

^' I say that he is right. Grant has worked 
hard, Mr. Tarbox, and he ought to be decently 
dressed." 

''Rodney," said his mother, "your kind 
c^er is thrown away." 

''So I see," said Rodney, extending his 
plate for another piece of pie. 

*' I'm sorry you take Grant's part, Mrs. T.,^' 
said the farmer. " I won't countenance no ex- 
travagance. What's the use of spending good 
money when a suit of clothes is offered for 
nothing." 

" If the suit is a good one," retorted Grant, 
** why does Rodney lay it aside ? " 

"There is a difference between him and 
you," said Mrs. Bartlett in an acid tone. 

" What difference ? " 

" Tm a gentleman and you're a farm boy,'* 
said Rodney, taking it upon himself to an* 
swei; 
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" I shan't always be a farm boy 1 " 

" No, you won't be a boy when you're grow 
up,'* returned Rodney, looking around to se 
if his joke were appreciated. 

** There aint no disgrace in bein' a fan 
boy," said Seth Tarbox. "I worked on ; 
farm myself when I was a boy, and I've worke< 
on a farm ever since." 

"I'm going to college, and be a lawyer,' 
said Rodney in a consequential tone. 

" It costs a sight of money to go to college 
Sophia," said Tarbox deprecatingly. 

**I shall make a lot of money when I am 2 
lawyer," explained Rodney. '* Why, I readii 
the paper that there are some lawyers that make 
fifty thousand dollars. Besides, I may get 
elected to Congress, That's better than work- 
ing on a farm. When Grant is getting fifteen 
dollars a month and his board, as a hired man 
on a farm, I will ride in my carriage, and live 
like a gentleman." 

" I may be a rich man myself," interrupted 
Grant. 

** You a rich man ! Ho, ho ! " laughed Rod- 
ney. '* You look like it.' 



?> 



BODKET BABTLBTT. 17 

^^No, I don't look like it, but I may get 
there all the same." 

"You talk a good deal for a boy of your 
age," remarked Mrs. Bartlett in a tone of re- 
buke. 

" No more than Rodney." 

But Grant, looking at his mother, saw that 
she was disturbed, and refrained from noticiag 
any farther speeches of his young antagonist. 

*'By the way, father," said Mrs. Bartlett, 
•* you remember John Heywood, of our town I " 

" Yes ; what of him ? " 

**He's just J ' back from California." 

**It*s dreadful expensive goin' to Cali- 
fornia." 

"That isn't of much account if you can bring 
back a lot of money." 

"Did John Heywood bring back a lot of 
money!" asked the farmer, pricking up his 



** He brought back ten thousand dollars/* 

"Shol How you talk 1" 

"It's true, every word of it." 

" How did he make it ! " 

'^Mining, I believe. He's bought the 

2 
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Jones place, and is going to put up a nid€ 
house.'' 

Among the most interested listeners was 
Grant Golburn. His color went and came, and 
he seemed excited. 

"How long was Mr. Heywood in Califor- 
nia/' he asked. 

" About a year. He was gone a good deal 
longer, for he went across the plains, and it 
took four months. He came back across the 
Isthmus." 

" I would like to go California," said Grant 
thoughtfully. 

" Tou go to California ! A boy like you I " 
repeated Mrs. Bartlett scornfully. "What 
could you do I " 

" I could make more money than I do here^" 
answered Grant with spirit. 

"I reckon you won't go in a hurry," said 
Beth Tarbox composedly. "You haven't 
money enough to get you twenty-five miles, 
and I s'pose it's as much as two thousand miles 
from Iowa to Calif orny." 

Grant felt that there was a good deal of 
truth in his step-father's words, but the idea 
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nt in Mb brain, and was 
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letime ! " lie said resolutely, 
art rifflit off after dinner ! *• 
leenng tone. 




CfHAPTER IIL 

A TEBBIBLE BESPONSIBILnT* 

* /^ RANT, you may go over to the other farm 
VlT and ask Lnke Weldon for the pitchfork 
he borrowed of me last week. There's no 
knowing how long he would keep it if I didn't 
send for it.'' 

" All right, sir." 

"Rodney can walk with you if he wants 
to." 

'* Thank you," said Rodney, shrugging his 
shoulders, "but I don't care to walk a mile 
and a half for a pitchfork. I'll go part way, 
though, to the village." 

The two boys started out together. Rod<* 
ney looked askance at his companion's poor 
clothes. 

"You're foolish not to take the suit I of- 
fered you," he said. " Its a good deal better 
than yours." 

" I presume it is." 
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" Then why don't you want it! " 

"Because it will prevent your grandfather 
buying me a new one/' 

" Have you asked him 1 " 

" Yes, I asked him this morning/* 

•'What did he say?" 

" That he would buy a new one for himself 
and have his best suit cut down for me/* 

Bodney laughed. 

" You'd look like a fright," he said. 

" I think so myself," assented Grant with a 
smile. 

•' You'd better take mine than his. Grand- 
father isn't much like a dude in dress." 

*^ Vo ; he tells me that I dress as well as 
he/* 

" So you do, nearly. However, it does not 
make much difference how an old man like 
him dresses." 

Rodney rather approved of his grandfather's 
scanty outlay on dress, for it would enable 
him to leave more money to his mother and 
himself. 

"Do you know how old grandfather ist" 
asked Rodney. 
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** I believe he is sixty-nine." 

"That's pretty old. He won't live mimy 
years longer probably. Then the property 
will come to mother and me." 

" Shall you come to live on the farm 1 " 

"Not much. Mother says she'll sell both 
£Eurms, and then we may go to Chicago to 
live." 

Grant did not like Mr. Tarbox, but he was 
rather disgusted to hear his grandson speculate 
80 coolly about his death. 

"Don't you think grandfather is failing!" 
continued Rodney. 

"I don't know that he is," answered Ghant 
coldly. 

"Mother thinks he's got kidney disease. 
Old men are very apt to have that trouble." 

"I never heard him complain of being 
sick." 

By this time the two boys had reached fhe 
village. 

" I think ril drop info the drug store," said 
Rodney. " They keep cigarettes there, don'ft 
they!" 

'*T- believe so." 
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^'Mother don't like me to smoke, bnt I do It 
on the sly. F 11 give yon a cigarette, if yon want 
one," he said, in an nnnsnal fit of generosity. 

" Thank you, bnt I don't smoke." 

"It's just as well, for yon are poor and 
oonldn't afford to buy cigarettes. Wei], I 
snppose yonVe got to go on." 

"Yes." 

So the two boys parted. Bodney entered 
the drug store, and not only bought a package 
of cigarettes, bnt drank a glass of soda water. 
It did not occur to him to offer Grant soda 
water, for that would have cost a nickel, while 
a cigarette was inexpensive. 

"Somehow I don't like Rodney," said 
Grant to himself as he walked along. " He 
seems anxious to have his grandfather die in 
order to get hold of the property. I wouldn't 
want to feel that way about anybody, though 
money would be very acceptable." 

Qrant walked a mile farther till he reached 
the farm. Luke Weldon, who had taken it on 
shares, was in the yard. 

" Well, .Grant, have you come to see me t^* 
he asked with a good-natured smile. 
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^ Yes, Mr. Weldon. Mr. Tarbox wants his 
pitchforky which yon borrowed last week,'' 

^^ Was the old man afraid he wonldn't get it 
back?" 

"Perhaps so." 

" He doesn't mean to let anybody get the 
advantage of him. Well, come to the bam 
with me, and I'll give it to you." 

Grant followed Lnke to the barn» and re- 
ceived the borrowed article. 

"It beats all how suspicions Seth Tarbox 
is," continued Luke. " You know I run this 
farm on shares. The old man is dreadfully 
afraid I shall cheat him in the division of the 
crop. He comes over spying round from time 
to time. How do yon like working for him ! '* 

" Not at all," answered Grant bluntly. 

•* Does he pay yon any wages ? " 

"I work for my board and clothes, but I 
donH get any clothes. Look at me." 

"The old man is awful close. I sometimes 
ask myself how it is all to end. He stints 
himself and his family, and all his money will 
go to his daughter Sophia and her boy." 

" They are over there to-day." 
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like the boy!'' 

oh. as his grandfather.^' 

-eeable yonng cnb, and about 

a. man.'* 

i.e a cigarette this morning,'' 



pt ? " 

smoke* He oflPered me one of 
>, but it was only to save his 
expense of bnying me a new 

11 accepted that." 

b. I will have a new snit or 

spirit. I wish I could hare 

r nae." 

ler work for yon than for Mr. 
jre is one thing I would like 

.tt" 

lifornia." 

hat into your head f " 
fct was mentioning that John 
just got back, bringing ten 
■s in gold." 
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•* Sho I You don' t say so/' 

^^ And he bonght a farm and is going to pnt 
up a new honse." 

^^ Some men are Incky, that's a fact. Ten 
thousand dollars, and he's only just turned 
thirty. Well, I wish I were in his shoes." 

'^ I mean to go to California some time." 

" But how will you go ! It costs money to 
go so far." 

"That's true, and I don't know where the 
money, is coming from, but I mean to get there 
all the same." 

"If you had the money Seth Tarbox 
wouldn't let you use it for that." 

" rd like to see him stop me !" said Grant, 
nodding his head with emphasis. 

"Well, I wish you luck, Grant, but I 
reckon it'll be a good many years before you 
get to California." 

Privately Grant was of the same opinion^ 
but the idea had entered his mind, and was 
not likely to be dislodged. 

There were two ways of going home, one 
through the village, the same way he came, 
and the other across the railroad and over th# 
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no shorter, but there was a 
«xicL Grant decided that he 

>et from the place where he 
•oad there was a bridge span- 
not wide, but lying some 
Low. The bridge was about 

ve a careless glance at the 
I lie was not intending to cross, 
ling that startled him. The 
further end of the bridge had 
it hung, partially fallen, sup- 
ra the other end. It was clear 
DTild pass over it in its present 
3ixt' being precipitated into the 

ens," thought Grant, " there'll 
I I wonder what could have 

bridge/' 

3S speculating about this point. 
,s imminent, for in less than ten 

a was due. 

rht of going to the village and 

larm, but there was no time. 
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Before be could return the train would ha^ie 
arrived, if on time, and the accident wonld 
have hapi)ened. 

'' What shall I do ! " Grant aaked himself 
in excitement. *^The engineer will have no 
warning, and the train will pnsh on at its 
nsnal 8i)eed.'' 

A vision of the wrecking of the train and 
the death of innocent and nnsnsi)ecting pas- 
sengers rose before Grant's mind, and he felt 
that the catastrophe must be averted if i>ossi- 
ble. If only some one would come along with 
whom to consult. But he was alone, and on 
his young shoulders rested a terrible responsi' 
bility. 

What could he do I 
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SAVES THB TBAIN. 

to tlie engineer in some way," 
jt  ' How shall I do it 1 " 
pocket and found that he had 
jhief of large size. He wore a 
nils he took off, spread the 
>r it, and then lifted it in the 
' of the pitchfork. Then he 
where he might attract the 

3 engineer. ^ v •;, 

andred feet from the bndge 
11 eminence on one side of the 
3 just in front of a curve, and 
arant the best place to sta- 
re -posted himself there, raised 
.nd waited anaously for the 

, heard the cars approaching. 
I his mouth. 
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"Will they see me!" he asked himself. 

"If not " but he could not bear to think 

of the alternative. 

As the train drew nearer and nearer he began 
to wave the hat vigorously, shouting at the 
same time, though he knew that his voiee 
would be drowned by the thunderous noise of 
the train. 

Nearer and nearer came the train. Would 
it stop ? 

All at once his heart was filled with joy, for 
the train began to slow up, and stopped just a 
Mttle beyond where he was standing. 

Grant ran forward till he was abreast with 
the engine. 

"What's the matter, boy?" demanded the 
engineer, half inclined to be angry. "If you 
aE9 playing a trick on me, PU give you a good 
korse- whipping. ' ' 

" It's no trick," answered Grant earnestly. 
" The bridge just ahead is broken down.^' 

"Good Heavens I is this true ? " 

*^ Get out and see for yourself." 

The engineer lost no time in foUowing 
Grant's advice. He and his young guide 
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and he saw that Grants in- 

irrect. 

w escape," he said dowlf. 
d have been wrecked, and by 
robability I should have been 

number of passengers, curious 
tad happened, and why the 
i so suddenly, got oflf the cars 
where the engineer stood with 

natter," asked the first man. 
for yourself," answered the 
g to the bridge. 

as ! " 
as near death as you probably 

oTxt meeting it." 

ved us?" 

,aid the engineer, pomting to 
3r him, some of us would be 
, naoment. 

for all eyes were fixed on him. 

I was here and discovered the 

he said. ^ ._- 

said a portly, gray-haired 
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man, a clergyman, " this boy has under Prov* 
idence been the means of saving onr Urea. He 
deserves a reward." 

*^So he does I So he does I" exclaimed a 
dozen men heartily. 

'^ Let me set the example," and the minister 
took off his hat and deposited therein a five 
dollar bill. ^^ I am not a rich man — ministers 
seldom are — but what I give, I give with aU 
my heart." 

'' Here is another ! " said the engineer. '' I 
am perhaps under deeper obligations than any 
one." 

**Let me contribute!" said a sweet-faced 
old lady, and she dropped another five-dollar 
bill into the minister's hat. 

Then the passengers generally brought for- 
ward their contributions, though some were 
able to give but a silver coin. There was one 
notible exception: One man, when he saw 
wh'-* was going forward, quietly shrunk away, 
in^r got back into the train. 

* Who^s that man," asked the engineer 
iharply. 

^^ I know," said an Irishman, who out of his 
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poverty had given a dollar. " It' s Mr. Leonard 
Buckley, of New York. He's worth a million. 
He is rich enough to buy us all up.'* 

* ' No matter how much money he possesses, 
he is a poor man," said the minister signifi- 
cantly. 

"He's given all his life is worth to the 
world," said a passenger cynically. ** When 
he dies he won't be missed." 

*'And now, my young friend," said the 
clergyman to Grant, '' let me make over to you 
this collection of money as a small acknowl- 
edgement from the passengers of this train of 
the great service you have rendered us." 

While the collection was being taken up, 
Grant stood as if dazed. All had passed so 
suddenly that he could not realize what it 
meant. Now he found a voice to speak. 

" I don't think I ought to take it," he said. 
" I didn't do it for money." 

"Of course you didn't!" said the clergy- 
man. "If you had, your act would have 
been far less commendable, though it might 
have been as effective. I think you need not 

hesitate to take the money." 
8 



34 DIOOIKG FOB GOLD. 

** Take it, take it ! '' said more than one. 

So Gract took the hat, and held it awkwardly 
for a moment, hardly knowing what to do with 
the contents till some one suggested, ^'Pnt it 
in your own hatl '' 

Grant did so, and then the engineer went 
forward to examine the bridge more caref iiUy, 
and decide what had better be done. 

There was no further reason for Grant to re- 
main, and he walked a little distance away 
and began to count his money. There were 
one hundred and forty dollars in billB^ and 
about twelve dollars in silver. 

" One hundred and fifty-two dollars I " said 
Grant, elated. *'Now," and his face bright- 
ened up," now I can go to California 1 " 

But what should he do with the money! 
He felt that it would not be prudent to carry 
it home, for his step-father would be sure to 
claim it. He might hide it somewhere, but 
there was danger that it would be discovered, 
and lost. Finally, he decided to carry it to 
Luke Weldon, and ask him to keep it for him 
for the present. Luke was a poor man, but 
he was thoroughly honest. There was no one 
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vho -vwoTild not sooner have trusted 
Seth Tarbox, though Seth had twenty 

his one. 

arant entered the farm-yard agam, 

:ed up with surprise. 

brings you back, Grant ? " he asked. 
b to asK a favor of you, Mr. Weldon." 

always ready to do you a favor, 

yon keep some money for me t " 
^eiaon was surprised. He knew 
II liow Grant was situated, and that 
ust l>e * scarce article with him. 
^wever, be had a little extra change 
v^as afraid of losing, he reflectea. 
glxt, Grant ! » was his reply. Fll 

-o-ovi How much is it 1 " 
3-rant began to draw the bills out of 

I^uke' s eyes opened with amazement. 
' Aid yon get all this money, Grant I" 
^ «« Yon haven't be«n— no, I can't 
ible you've been robbing the old 




^ tbink not," returned Grant indig- 
baven't sunk so low as that." 




•6 BIGGING FOB <K)LD. 

"But where did you get it? Why didn't 
you ask me to take charge of it when you were 
here before ?'* 

** Because I didn't have it." 

" Have you got it since ! " 

" Yes." 

"Then you found it somewhere. It must 
belong to some one who hid it." 

" No, it doesn't. It was given to me." 

"I want to believe you, Grant, and I never 
knew you to tell a lie, but it aint easy, boy, 
it aint easy. If you don't tell me where and 
how you got it, I can't agree to keep it for 
you. It might be stolen money for aught I 
know." 

" Then I'll tell you, Luke. When I crossed 
the railroad I found the bridge was broken. 
I signalled the train just in time to stop it's 
going across." 

"Shot you don't say I Then but for yon 
the train would have been wrecked ? " 

" Yes." 

"Fm proud of you, Grant ! Give me your 
hand. Why, boy, you've saved fifty lives, 
perhaps." 
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engineer said." 

loney *' 

toofc np a contribution, and 

.erel" 

1 tell, for I counted it in a 
dxed and Mty-two dollars." 
•ve it all, Grant. Yes, TU 
i give it back whenever yon 

[r. Tarbox might try to get 

: make no doubt. He won't 

il tell you that." 

be getting home. Fve been 

ipproached the farm-house, 
18 standing in Jront of the 

a rod in pickle for yon. 
rfully mad at your staying so 



CHAPTER V. 

GBAKT OKDSBS A NEW SUIT. 

/^ BANT listened to what Bodney said, but 
vJT Mr. Tarbox's anger did not signify as 
much to him as it would have done a few 
hours earlier. The money he possessed made 
him feel independent. 

Seth Tarbox appeared at the door, ready to 
empty the vials of his wrath on G-rant's de- 
Toted head. 

" So you've been loiterin' on the way, have 
you f he said harshly. " You've been twice 
as long as you need to be." 

^^ Well, perhaps I have,'' G-rant admitted 
coolly. 

" So you own up to it, do you ! *' 

" Of course I do." 

**And what excuse have you !" 

** Do you expect me to work all the time! '* 

*^I expect you to earn your board and 
tlothes." 
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t>otlx, and more too, but I don't 
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i. I see. You loitered because I 
- ':yoTX a suit of clothes," snarled 

fc£i.ke it that way if you want to," 

i^ot into you. Grant Colbum! 
^ yon are mighty independent all 

tL& "Viray I feel.'* 

»m. to forget that but for me you 

Lve SL liome." 

roll get tired of providing me with 

. Tarbox, I will find one somewhere 

, tbink, but if you leare my hon» 
►me a poor tramp." 

laTi<?b.©d. 
js you're right, grandfather," he 

Parted a look at him which showed 
aderstood the nature of his feelings, 
"he said, "I'll take the risk, 
v't take back the offer of a suit of 
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dothes, Grant,' ^ said Rodney smoothly. ** FU 
bring 'em over the next time I come." 

^' Yes, do, Rodney," put in his grandfather. 

^* You needn't take the trouble, Rodney," 
said G-rant. ^^ I shan't wear the suit if yon. 
bring it." 

" I suppose you expect PU buy you a new 
one," sneered Seth Tarbox. 

" No, I don't." 

" Then you are content to go as you are I " 

^^ No, I shall have a new suit in a few days, 
if I have to pay for it myself." 

"You're welcome to do that," responded 
Seth in a tone of satisfaction, for he concluded 
that Grant's mother would pay the bill^ and 
that suited him. 

No more was said to Grant on the subject of 
his delay in returning from the other farm. 
He had occasion a little later to go on an 
errand, and called at the village tailor's. 

" Mr. Shick," he said, ** I want you to make 
me up a good serviceable suit. How much 
win it cost!" 

" It dei)ends on the cloth, Grant. Here is a 
remnant that will wear like iron. I can make 
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two tertyleBy according to the trim- 
rventeen dollars or twenty." 
it a g<x>d suit^ and will pay twenty." 
ilor was rather surprised, for he knew 
Mit*8 step-father was a thoronghly 

D. 

rarbox is getting Uberal, isn't he ? " 
■ed- ** That?s noore than he pays for 

juits.'* 

m't going to pay for mine." 
t*s your mother, then." 
[ shall pay for it myself." 
it be cash down ! " 
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glad yon are so well off. Giant," said 

k, pTi35zled. 

^ j^ You may rest assured that you 

vo to wait for your money." 
L I'll do a good job. Ton shall have 
suit as any boy in the Tillage. Yon 
^ too, arant, for yon're a hardwork- 

tbat *o Mr. Tarbox when yon 
^ »' said Grant, Bmiling, "for I am 
, aoean't fuUy appreciate me." 
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As Grant left the tailor's shop he met Rod- 
ney at the door. Bodney found the farm 
rather a slow place, and had made a second 
visit to the village. 

"Hallo," he exclaimed^ "hare you been 
into the tailor's t " 

"Yes." 

" I suppose you had business there.*' 

"I had." 

"What was it?" 

" You can ask Mr. Shick, if you like. Tm 
in a hurry." 

Bodney decided to act on this suggestion. 

"How do you do, Mr. Shiok?" he said 
politely, for he wanted to get some informa* 
tion. " I see Grant has just been in here." 

"Yes." 

" Are you going to make him a suit 1 " 

"Yes." 

Rodney was surprised. 

" Would you mind showing me the cloth I** 
he asked. " I might like to get a suit myself." 

" I shall be happy to fill your order. This 
is the cloth." 

"It looks pretty good." 



48 

»» 



HIANT OBDBB8 A WKW SUIT. 

it is of excellent quality. 

muob do you charge for a suit off thto 

ty dollars is what I charged Grant" 
t be explained that Shick, being in 
try, was obliged to put his prices a 
1 lower for the same article than if he 



he city. 



, I hope you»ll get your pay, said 

'nH^rouble myself about that. Grant 

lest boy. ,, 

I rm glad you feel so confident. 

,; left the shop abruptly, and, going 
street, came face to face with his 

fdfather," he said, "Pve got some 
'^*^'*'' -Rodney 1 Whatisiti" 

u ««ce is twenty dollars.' 

Z ^t mean it 1 " ejaculated the farmer. 
'^''^^ rsupposethe bill will be sent 
;. aaded Bodney, desirous of making 
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^'I won't pay it I" ezolaimed Seth Tkibox 
eoEdtedlj. 

** You'd better see Mr. Shick about it.*' 

Seth Tarbox entered the shop, looking 
flurried. 

^^Is it trae^ Mr. Shick^'' he said abruptly, 
^^that Grant has ordered a twenty-doUar suit 
of you?'* 

"Yes^Mr. Tarbox." 

** If you expect me to pay for it^ yotfll be 
disapi)ointed. Did Grant tell you to charge it 
tome?" 

'^ No ; he said he would pay for it himself." 

*^I suppose he expects to get the money out 
of his mother," continued Mr. Tarbox, feeling 
somewhat relieved. *^ It will be a shame to 
make her pay so much. Why, I don't pay 
that for my own suits." 

'' Why don't you ? " asked the tailor bluntly. 
** You can afford it." 

**I don't belicTe in throwing away money," 
answered Seth shortly. 

*' You wouldn't. This suit of Grant^s will 
like iron." 

** It's all foolish extravagance. Rodney, my 
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1, offered to give him one of hia old 

juits." 

lick smiled. 

>ably Orant thonght he would prefer « 
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it's wasteful ©xtravaganoe," 
Taxbox, you need a new suit yourself. 
atter let me make you one- You dx>a»t 
ar step-son to outshine you." 
see about it. I can make the old em» 

le longer." 

L Mr. Tarbox got home he at once 

bis wife. 

T '* be said, "Tm surprised at your 
irant order a twenty-dollar suit. Truly 
nd bis money are soon parted, as the 
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jn't know wbat you mean, Mr. Tarbox, 
tbank you not to caU me a fool," she 
witli a flash of spirit. 
a mean to say yon haven't authonwd 
to order a twenty-dollar suit at Mr. 

int basn't aak^ me to buy him a 
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** Well, he's ordered one, for Mr. Sbick told 
me so. It aint possible that he's going to 
trust that boy. I don't understand if 

" Nor do I. I will speak to Grant about it." 

Mrs. Tarbox felt anxious, for the story 
Memed strange and almost incredible. It did 
not seem like Grant, but still she knew that he 
was very anxious to have a new suit. She 
would have been willing to advance ten 
dollars to buy him a ready-made one, but 
twenty dollars in her circumstances would be 
extravagant. 

Just then Grant entered the room. 

•* Grant," she said, " have you ordered a suit 
akMr. Shick's?" 

"Yes, mother." 

**At twenty dollars!'* 

**Tes, mother." 

**How could you be so inconsiderate ! Mr. 
^Darbox will not pay for it, and I cannot afford 
to pay so high a price." 

** Don't be worried, mother," said Gtaat 
qxletly, ^^ I shaUpayfor itmyiejf.^^ 
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: SCAKXS A DI80OTBBT. 

eyes were fixed upon Qraat 
3iit ^tliose of Ms mother awd 



zy: 



Grant Colbum!" aeked 



^now of, Mr. Tarbox." 

,11 to say you Have gottwentf 

yx your suit?" 



me 



ot the money with me." 
t, then 1 " 

teU." _^ 
,ow, Grant, that I, as your stap. 
.tural guardian, haye a right to 

1 Atanyrate, I shan't telL" 
etting areadful contrary lately, 
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Gtant. Mrs. T., I think we are going to 
have trouble with that boy. Of conrse Ifr. 
Shiek won't be paid, and he'll send in his bill 
to yon or me likely. He can't make ns pay, 
for he has trusted a minor without consnltin' 
his parents or guardians. I wash my hands of 
the matter." 

So saying, Mr. Tarbox left the room. 

"Grant," said his mother, "I can't help 
feeling anxious. It does seem a crazy idea for 
joa to order a twenty-dollar suit" 

'' Why should it, mother 1 " 

** When yon have no money to pay for li" 

** Mother, did you ever know me to tell a 
liet" 

" No, Grant." 

** Then, when I tell you that Tve got money 
enough to pay for this suit, and more, too, jou 
can believe me." 

** Was it got honestly. Grant ! " 

** Of course it was." 

* ' And the money is really and truly youfB f " 

" It is." 

"Are you willing to tell me where yon got 
ill" 
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ast yet, motlier. I wiU befow lomg." 

Grant, I wiU trust your word." said 

iox, reUeved, " and I am reaUy glad 

ood fortune." 

ron'tworry any more, then, motherl 

franf 

glad you haven't: lost confidence m 

.ok an opportunity. ^^^ ^^^^'^J;^ 
te Weldon's, and draw ^^-'^^^^ 
Qn his way back he called at ^e 
.d paid Mr. Shick for his suit in ^- 
^e remaining five dollars, in silver, 

lo^ lonr^n*ce I carried any money," 

die Jotham Perry, a neighbor, called 
n house on an errand. 
rrpretty bad thing ^he r'"^ 
ie railroad bridge, isn t it 1 
3u't lieard of it," ^^ S^^h Taxbox, 
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I thought everybody knew it. 
ua it happen « " 
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^^ I don't know, except it gave way froM oil 
age. It's long been shaky." 

" When was it fonnd onti" 

*^ This afternoon, jnst before the accommoda 
tion train came along. I tell yon it was a nar 
raw escape for the train. They 8topx)ed just's 
few rods before they got to the bridge." 

^^ What made them stop? How did the en< 
gineer come to suspect t" 

^^It seems a boy came along that way, and 
saw the condition of the bridge, and signalled 
the train." 

"Aboyi" 

^^ Yes. He had a pitchfork, and stuck his 
hat and a handkerchief on the tines, and so at- 
tracted the engineer's attention." 

Mr. Tarbox opened his eyes wide, and a sud* 
den revelation came to him. 

** Why, it must have been Grant," he said. 

" Didn't he tell you anything about it?" 

"No." 

" I heerd the passengers took up a coUeetion 
for the boy, whoever he was. He must have 
got as much as twenty-five dollars." 

** That's where Grant's money came from,** 
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oed Seth Tarbox, slapping Ms leg rig- 
r. "He's gone and ordered a twenty- 
rait, and been hlntin' mysterionsly 
le'd got money enough to pay for 

i, I suppose that explains it. Well, 
r needs a new suit and he's earned it 

it's such a foolish way of spendin' his 
My grandson Rodney offered him a 
his for nothin', and he might have 
e the money to keep for him." 
, he might," said Jotham with a queer 
'but I think if Td been in Grant's 
i have done the same thing he did." 
erry went away directly afterward, 
i Tarbox sought his wife, 
sre is Grant, Mrs. T.I" 
rent out to walk after his chores were 
t he didn't say where he was going.'* 
found out where he got his money." 
,, nodding his head, 
re, then? He didn't do anything 

am sure." 

L, no, not in gettin' the money, birt 
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he'd ought to have consulted me befora bein^ 
80 extrayagant." 

** Where did he get the money ! " 

^^He fonnd out the bridge was broken, and 
signalled the train and saved it from being 
wrecked.*' 

Mrs. Tarbox's eyes sparkled with maternal 
pride. 

^' It was a noble act," she said. 

**The passengers took up a contributioiiy 
and Jotham Perry thinks Grant got about 
twenty-five dollars." 

"He deserved it." 

" Well, Tm glad he got it, but he had no 
right to spend it himself. Ther's one thing 
that don't occur to you, Mrs. T. What he did 
was done in time, and he lost at least an hour 
by the delay it cost. You know yourself how 
late he came home." 

"What is that, Mr. Tarbox, to the lives 
of the passengers and the safety of the 
traini" 

" You don't understand me, Mrs. T. Under 
the circumstances I think I ought to have half 
the money he received." 
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I > > exclaimed liis wife in piro- 



ma of course if I had it he 
no twenty dollars to throw 

of clotlies." 

Mr. Taxbox, that it has saved 
f yoTX would have to pay for a 



Lm" 



jd me nothing. I wouldn' t have 
new suit. My grandson, Bod- 
to give him one of his old suits. 

of it, m go down and see Mr. 

,rn Wm not to make up the suit, 

hat Grant can't pay for it with 

L be a mean thing to do, Seth Tar- 

,x always called her husband by 
^e when she had occasion to feel 

vithhim. . 

a I don't look on things m th« 

Sirs. T.," said her husband calmly. 

a see Mr. Shiok at once." 

,r shop was still open for busmes* 

Carbox Mitered. 
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*^ Well, Mr. Tarbox, have yon come to pick 
oat a Buit for yourself t " 

".No, I haven't. Have yon cnt out Ghrant's 
Bnityet?" 

" Yes ; it is nearly finished." 

"Then Fm sorry for yon. Ton mnstn't 
make it np t" 

"Why not?" 

"Because I shall forbid the boy to pay 
for it. He's ^ot the money, as I've found 
out, but part of it belongs to me, and 
I won't have him spendin' it so extrava- 
gantly." 

" I shan't be able to oblige you, Mr. Tarbox. 
The suit will be made up, as I agreed, amd 
delivered to Grant." 

" Well, you'll be takin' a risk. I've waned 
you that you won't get your pay." 

"You are behind the times, ^ Mr. Tarfoox. 
You have taken your walk for nothing. The 
anit is already paid for." 

" What!'' ejaculated Mr. Tarbox. 

" It is just as I said. Grant has paid me for 
the suit in advance. I advise you to give He 
an order and do the same thing." 
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L* tliat he had been outwitted. 
LxKiself that Grant had treated 
f oourse there was no resonrce. 
^ -to ask Mr. Shick to refund 

Ix^ knew he would not do it. 
Lxng to say, and shuffled out, 
1 -fclie mouth. 

tlie meanest man in town I'* 
Le tailor, as his visitor walked 
lie road. *^ Grant must have a 
Eortable time at home. I am 
tliis case the boy has got the 
fcep-father." 

five dollars left/' reflected Mr. 

a ought to have that, for it was 

lat lie earned the money. Pll go 

get it to-night when Grant is 

t to bed about nine o'clock, for 
out, and he was soon asleep. 
5 did not wake up at all till mom- 
so happened that this night he 
about eleven, and saw Mr. Tar- 
,ging in the pocket of his panta- 
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He baldly knew whether to feel amuBed or 
indignant. 

'^ What are yon doing here, Mr« Taifoox f 
he demanded in a yoice which he made por* 
posely load. 
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MJkKSS UP HIS KXKO. 

iOX tad Bot baigidned tor 
>eiiig awake, and he had the 
liamed, but he put a bold feco 

•or tlie rest of the money yon 
tlie train," he said, 
t tare you to it, Mr. Tarbox," 
re amused than surprised. " It 

ie.'» 

was, but you stopped the train 

ind rd ought to hare half the- 

5 have it, Mr. Tarbox." 

ou've fooled away twenty doUam 

. ^hen you might have bad Rod- 

rou got as micl^ as twenty-fire 

oiham Perry said.** 

i h» find out!" asked Gran* ID 



lee. 



SB DIGGIlifO FOB GOU). 

" Then you did get twenty-five ! " 

"Yes/' 

" So I thought. Well, I want you to give 
me the five. You came home an hour late.'' 

"And you charge me five dollars for an 
hour ? If you'll pay me at that rate, Mr. Tar- 
box, ril work for you all my life." 

"Quit your foolin', Grant Colbum," said 
Seth, feeling that logic was against him. " P m 
your guardian, and I claim the money. FU 
keep four dollars of it for you." 

"The fact is, Mr. Tarbox, I've disposed of 
part of the money, I've only got a dollar 
left." 

This was true, for Grant had given his 
mother four dollars, to buy a new print dress. 

"What did you do with it?" asked his 
step-father, disappointed. 

" I gave it to mother." 

" You'd ought to have given it to me^** 

"I don't think so." 

"Where's the other dollar! " 

" It*s in my vest pocket." 

Beth Tarbox thrust his fingers into the 
pocket of Grant's vest, and drew out two silver 
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half-dollars. It was better than nothing, bat 
he felt disappointed. 

"ril take this/' he said, "to pay for your 
time." 

*' You are welcome to it, bnt don't you think 
you could spare me one half-dollar } " asked 
Grant meekly. 

** When you've gone and spent twenty for a 
suit ? No, I guess not. You can think your* 
self pretty lucky to get as much as you did.'* 

Seth Tarbox took the candle, and went 
slowly down stairs. Grant was so much 
amused by the way in which he had outwitted 
his step-father that he laughed loud enough for 
Mr. Tarbox to hear. 

** Tiiat's a queer boy," said Tarbox to him- 
self. " I don't think he's exactly right in his 
head. I'd ought to have got more than one 
dollar out of all the money the passengers 
raised for him ; but still it's something." 

When Grant came down stairs to breakfiist 
the next morning he looked very cheerful, in 
spite of losing his money the night .before, and 
laughed two or three times, without any ap- 
parent reason for doing so. Mr. Tarbox had 



^(^ 
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suggested to his wife the propriety of giving tip 
to him half the money she had received from 
Grant, bat Mrs. Tarbox, yielding as she gen- 
erally was, had positively refused. Indeed, 
Grant had made her promise to do so. 

Grant's new salt was finished in time for him 
to wear it on Sunday. He had great satisfac- 
tion in entering the village church decently 
clothed. Indeed, he felt that he was as well 
dressed as any boy in town, and this was for 
him a decidedly new sensation. 

Grant had one hundred and twenty-seven 
dollars left in the hands of Luke Weldon. He 
withdrew ten dollars, and bought some shirts 
and underclothing. This did not come to the 
notice of Mr. Tarbox, who was under the im- 
pression that Grant's stock of money was ex- 
hausted. Had he known the truth, he would 
have moved heaven and earth to get hold of 
the balance of Grant's little fortune. 

Grant was anxious to see John Heywood, 
the returned Californian. He was more than 
ever determined to leave the service of his step- 
father, and make a bold stroke for a fortune. 
All day he thought of the Golden State of the 
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d all night he dreamed of it. 
the greatest fascination. The 
g across the continent to this 
md became strengthened, and 
I the sum he had at command, 

9 to do it. He spoke of it to 
,tely, and, though it made her 

succeeded in persuading her 

for the best. 

10 nothing without seeing John 
retting more information. He 
ng to Crestville, and accord- 
ing after breakfast, he started 
ig Mr. Tarbox, and walked the 

-six miles. 

lived half a mile this side of 
1 Grant had the luck to find 

ing, Grant," said the young 
brings you to Crestville so 

96 you, Mr. Heywood." 

Well, I'm glad to see you. 
le into the house ? " 
; down here," and Grant took a 
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seat on a wood horse, while Heywood leaned 
against the well curb, and waited for his joxnig 
visitor to open his business. 

*^ I hear yon hare been very lucky in Gall* 
fomia, Mr. Heywood." 

'^ Yes," answered the young man, with com- 
placency. *'I brought home ten thousand 
dollars. It makes me feel like a rick man. 
Fm only twenty-nine, and I didn't look to be 
worth that sum before I was sixty-nine* A 
clear gain of forty years ! " he added witk a 
laugh. 

"You got it by digging gold, didn't you I" 

*^ Yes/' 

"And I suppose there's more gold in GaU- 
fomia ? You didn't take it all f" 

^^ I should say not* There's piles, and piles 
of it left." 

" Is digging gold very hard work I Is it too 
hard for a boy ? " 

" You don't mean to say you're thinkin* of 
goin' to Csdifomia yourself 1" said Haywood 
quickly. 

"Yes, I do." 

" Well, you're a good, stout boy. I don't 
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lid not succeed. But you'll 



;o." 



ur folks say ? " 

Iveu her consent. As for Mr. 

lather, he hasn't got anything 

ing for him now, aren't yon ? " 

d.iigf or my board and clothes. 

enough, but he is not wilUng 

othes." 

suit you have on.'* 
I had to buy it with my own 
m't spent but ten dollars for 

■whole year." 
9 was a mean man." 
erything of a dollar. Mother 
stake in marrying hun." 
c the circumstances, Grant, I 

blame you. But, you know, 
bo go to CaUfomia." 

How much did it cost youl'* 
>ss the plains. By the time I 
aes I liad spent about ninety 
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"Ninety dollars 1" repeated Grant In a 
tone of satisfaction. "Bat how am I to go, 
even if I have the money. I can't start across 
the plains alone." 

"No, of course not. It's always better to 
have a little company. There's a family goin' 
from this town in about a week — Mr. Cooper's 
family. I am sure they will be willing to have 
you go with them. Shall I speak to them 
about it ? " 

" Yes, I wish you would." 

Much pleased, Grant set* out on his long 
walk home. He found his step-father furious 
at his absence. 

"Where have you been. Grant!" he de- 
manded. 

" Over to Crestville." 

•* You've taken 'most a day of my time. 
It's a shame! I can't afford to take care of 
you, and give you victuals and clothes, when 
you're plajrin' truant half the time." 

"I don't expect you to, Mr. Tarbox. I 
don't want you to lose money by me," said 
Grant demurely, "so I've made up my mind 
to leave you." 



LA.KES UP HIS MIND. 65 

I" ejaculated Seth Tarboz^ 
B are yon goin' ? " 
California I '* 

opped the hoe he had in his 
at Grant as though the boy 
>f his senses. 
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ALL IS SETTLED. 

"/^ OIN' to Calif orny 1 " ejaculated Mr. Tar. 
vJT box in a dazed tone. 

"Yes. I've seen John Hey wood — that's 
what I went to Crestville for — and he tells me 
there's a chance for a boy to make money out 
there." 

"Goin' to walk, I s'pose," said Seth satiri- 
cally. 

*' I'm going across the plains, if that's what 
you mean." 

*' Where are you gdin' to get the money? 
It will cost a good deal." 

"I have made arrangements about the 
money." 

** Is John Hey wood goin' to supply you with 
funds?" 

*' I'd rather not tell," answered Grant mys- 
teriously. He was glad that this idea had oc* 
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-fatber; as he did not wish 
lie bad any tnnds of his 

as rU let you go," went oa 

have you to stop me«" de- 
ot very nitich alarmed. 
)-father." ^^ 

a' re not my guardian." 
a't say m stop you," «ad 
bad occurred to him whereby 
he expedition to his own ad- 
id Grant bring back a good 
he meant to get control of it, 
should succeed on account of 

so young. 

•box, it wouldn't be any use. 

aey wood reaUy think you can 

.re'spUes of gold there." 

Id !" repeated Seth Taibox, aa 

j^ed stealing orer his face, 
what he said." 

.s a young man. Iai-t,«-« 
elf. But I'm Bixty-eight. 
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"That's a little too old to go.'' 

" If yon are prosperoas. Grant, take care of 
yonr money and bring it all home. We'll be 
glad to see you back safe and prosperous, 
yonr mother and me." 

** Thank yon, Mr. Tarbox." 

This conversation relieved Grant's mind* 
Even if Mr. Tarbox were opposed to his going, 
he meant to go all the same, but it was 
pleasanter to have no trouble in the matter. 

The next day he went to Crestville again, 
this time to see Jerry Cooper, as everybody 
called him, and his son Tom, and ascertain 
whether they were willing that he should join 
their party. 

Mr. Cooper, a weather-beaten man of fifty, 
was at work iii his yard when Grant came up. 
Grant knew him by sight, and bade him good- 
morning. 

** Has John Heywood spoken to you about 
met" he asked. 

"Yes. You're the boy that wants to go to 
Calif omy with us." 

"Yes, sir." 

" You look kind of rugged ; I guess you 
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can stand it," said the blacksmith, surveying 
critically Grant's broad shoulders and athletic 
frame. 

"Yes, Mr. Cooper; Fm not a city dude. 
I've always been accustomed to hard 
work." 

"That's good. There's a good deal of hard 
work in goin' across the plains." 

"How long do you think it will take to 
make the journey 1" 

"About four months." 

"It will give us a good chance to see the 
country " 

" That ain't what Tm goin' for. When you 
get to be fifty years old you won't care much 
about seein' the country. You will be more 
practical." 

"I shall try to be practical," said Grant> 
with a smile. 

"It's my belief we shall see more of the 
country than we care for. I wish it wasn't so 
fur" 

" So do I. Some time there may be a rail* 
road across the continent." 

If r. Cooper shook his head. 
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"I nev«r expect to see that," he said. ** It 
wonldn't pay. You're a boy, and by the UnLe 
you get to be an old man there may be a rail- 
road, but I doubt it." 

"When do you expect to start, Mr. 
Cooper?" 

^ * Next Thursday. C^n you be ready ! ' ' 

" I could be ready to-morrow if necessary," 
returned Grant promptly. "How much is it 
going to cost me, Mr. Cooper?" he added. 
"If you will tell me, I can give you the 
money in a lump, and you can undertake to 
see me through." 

"Mebbe that will be a good plan, as I shall 
have to lay in more supplies. We'll say 
seventy-five dollars ; and it will be well for 
you to bring a pair of blankets." 

** All right. I will give you the money now 
if you will give me a paper acknowledging the 
receipt, and what it is for." 

"Just as you say, Grant." 

Grant had brought a hundred dollars with 
him, and handed over to Jerry Cooper the 
sum he had mentioned, receiving back a 
receipt. This he put into his pocket wiHh a 
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sense of satisfaction. He felt that now f^ 
die was cast, and he was really bound for 
CSalif omia ; that he had taken the first step on 
the road to f ortnne. 

On bis way home he chanced to meet Bod- 
ney Bartlett. Rodney was walking with an 
affected step and swinging his cane. He had 
an idea that he was a striking figure and ex- 
cited the admiration of all whom he met. 

When his eyes fell on Grant, he started in 
genuine surprise. 

"How do you happen to be over here, 
Grant Colbum 9 " he asked. 

"I am here on business,'' answered Grant. 

*' Oh, come over on an errand for my grand* 
father, I suppose." 

"No, I came on business of my own."" 

Rodney arched his eyebrows. 

"Oh, so you have business of your own!'* 
he said, in a ironical tone.* 

" Yes." 

*'Whatisit?" 

"I don't think yon would feel interested 
in it." 

"Look here, Grant, I don't believe ycm 



72 DIGOINO FOB GOLD. 

have any business here at all," said Bodney 
rudely. 

^^It makes little difference to me what you 
think,'' returned Grant briefly. 

*'I think you are plajring truant from the 
farm — that you have come over here to get rid 
of work. If I were grandfather I wouldn't let 
you come. Fd keep you at work." 

"You are very kind and considerate, as 
usual, Rodney. However, jou are mistaken 
in one thing." 

*' What's that?" 

"You think I am in the employ of yomr 
grandfather." 

" I know you are a farm boy." 

"I was, but am so no longer." 

"What do you mean? Has grandfather 
discharged you ? " 

"No, I have discharged myself. I don't 
expect to work for your grandfather any 
longer." 

"What are you going to do? Do you ex- 
pect to live without work ? " 

" No ; I expect to work harder next year 
than ever before." 
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^^■^erstand you," said Bodnej, 
you. trying to fool me r* 



^lo you mean ! " 
3K:ti Xhursday for California." 
&s surprised. 

mean — it 1 " he ejaculated. 



I^oing with ? " 
Cooper's family." 
X ostDL^ t go without money." 
brn«.*' 

>u. liaven'^t got any." 
^L TKiistake. I have all I need.'* 
3 cLicL you get it?" 
i my business." 
i^ut you up to going? " 
^a talk with John Heywood. He 
le tliought I would succeed in making 

I see. I suppose he was fool enough 
you tlie money." 

smiled, but did not answer. This con- 
Rodney in his belief. He looked at 
^ith envy and dislike. With the amia- 



71 DiaaiKO FOB GOXP. 

ble desire to depress him, he said, ^^I predict 
that you'll come back poorer than you went 
away." 

" It may be so, but I don't believe it/' 

When he parted with Giant, Bodney went 
around to John Hey wood's house, with the 
view €ff ascertaining whether he had supplied 
Grant with the funds necessary for his Jour- 
ney. 

" I think you are foolish, Mr. Heywood,'* 
Rodney began, "to lend Grant Colbum money 
to go to California." 

John Hey wood looked up from his work. 

** Who told you I had supplied him with 
money ? " he asked. 

" Well, no one." 

** Then why do you say I did ?" 

^* He must have got the money somewhere, 
60 1 concluded you had let him have it." 

"Then you concluded wrong. He never 
asked me to lend him money. If he had " 

"Well, if he had?" repeated Rodney 
eagerly. 

" If he had, I should probably have done it. 
Grant Oolbum's a hardworking boy and a 
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_ _ think he'U be happier out 
-fcToan on your grandfather's 



to grandfather to have him 
n. sxipporting Mm for the last two 

i,& «amed his living twice over. 
►rk hard in California, but he'll 
fc. I shouldn't be surprised to see 

aojck. some time. 

scowled and walked away. He 
3 I>rediction ridiculous, and hoped 
>t come true. 



CHAPTER IX 

THS LONG JOUBNET BEGIKB. 

THE day before they were to start Grant 
came over and spent the night with Mr. 
Cooper and his family. The blacksmith had 
been gnided by John Hey wood in making his 
preparations. Independence, Mo., was at that 
time the nsaal starting-point for overland 
emigrants, and it was to this point that the 
little party directed their conrse. Mr. Cooper 
started with two horses, but at Independence 
he exchanged one of them for a yoke of oxen, 
being advised that oxen were upon the whole 
more reliable, and less likely to be stolen by 
^e Indians. Here, too, he laid in a supply of 
lioiir, bacon, coffee, and sugar, with a quantity 
of rloe, crackers, and smaller articles, for they 
were going through a land where there were no 
hotels, and must carry their own provender. 
When they had completed their outfit they 
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jng journey lay before them, 
ience to the gold region was 
lan. two thousand miles, and 
lifficulties of the way that they 
about fifteen miles a day. A 
nt of the] trip would only be 
L I sliall confine myself to some 

icidents. 

vas to make an early start and 
Ls, partly for the preparation of 
tly to give the patient animals 

it. 

—it was about ten weeks after 

r had encamped for the night, 

)er, assisted by Grant, was pre- 

r, a fire having been kindled 

3t from the wagon, when steps 

and a singular looking figure 

the underbush. It was a man, 

rizzled beard, clad in a tattered 

old slouch hat on his head, and 

jholy visage. 

a are well, my friends," he said, 
larmed. I mean you no harm." 
r laughed. 
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" We are not alarmed," he said. " That is, 
not mucli. Who are you 1 " 

"An unhappy wayfarer, who has been 
wandering for days, almost famished, through 
this wilderness." 

" Do you live about here 1 " 

^* No ; I am on my way to California." 

"Not alone, surely?" 

"I started with a party, but we were sur- 
prised a week since by a party of Cheyenne 
Indians, and I alone escaped destruction." 

Mrs. Cooper turned pale. 

"Are the Indians so bloodthirsty, theni" 

**Some of them, my dear lady, some of 
them. They took all our supplies, and I have 
been living on what I could pick up. Pardon 
my saying so, but I am almost famished." 

'*Our supper is nearly ready," said Mrs, 
Cooper hospitably. "You are welcome to a 
portion." 

"Ah, how kind you arel" ejaculated the 
stranger, clasping his hands. " I shall, in* 
deed, be glad to join you." 

" What is your name, sir 1 " asked the blacb 
smith cautiously. 
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Silverthom. " 
t^range name.'* 

am not responsible for it. We 
our own names." 
e are you from ? '* 
Q Illinois.'' 
in business there ? '* 
.^Jlxem I I was a teacher, but my 
^viray, and when I heard of the rich 
3s of gold in California, I gathered 
A\fla.culty, money enough for the jour- 
s1sa.rted ; but, alas I I did not an* 
1}lxe sad disaster that has befallen 

.Ivertborn was thin and meager, but 
pper "waa ready he ate nearly twice as 

% any of tbe little party. 

lo is tbis young man?" he asked, with 

e at Q-rant. 
name is Grant Colbnm." 

•u are the image of a boy I lost,'* sighed 

^lus. * * He was strong and manly, like 

1 very engaging youth.'' 

len he couldn't have looked like you,'* 

om Cooper's inward comment. 
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^^Did he die of disease!" asked Mrs. 
Cooper. 

** Yes ; he had the typhoid fever— my poor, 
poor Otto," and Mr. Silverthom wiped his 
eyes with a dirty red silk handkerchief. 
"Have you a father living, my young 
friend!" 

"No, sir." 

" Then it would be a gratification to me if 
you would look upon me as a parent." 

Grant was quite overwhelmed by this unex- 
pected suggestion. 

"Thank you, sir," he said ; " but you are a 
stranger, and I have a step-father living." 

He said this on the impulse of the moment, 
as a reason for not acceding to Mr. Silver- 
thorn's request, but it occurred to him that it 
would be about as difficult to regard Mr. Tar* 
box with filial feelings as the newcomer. 

"Ah, he is indeed fortunate 1" sighed Mr. 
Silverthom. He had a habit of sighing. 
"My friend" — ^here he addressed himself to 
the blacksmith — " do you ever smoke ! " 

" Yes, when I get the chance." 

" And have you, perchance, a cigar f ' 
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a cigar is too lugn-xonea iw »i^. * 

ipe." 

; will do." 

I have no tobacco." 

»' Sere there was another long- 

'Spper they sat down around the 
•est and chat for a while before retar- 

,r.r.ose xny friends," continned Dio- 
IFyou wouidbesurprisedif I shouldteU 

4- T TJiras once wealthy.'^ 

* aZ^ look like it now," said Tom 

."^Indefa I don't. Yet six years ago I 
rtH fifty thousand dollars. 

^11 be glad if I am ^^^^ ^ "^'^"^ '"^ 

w'^Sd you lose it1» asked Jerry 

■h the knavery of wicked men. I 

Tr d^Hngs were equaUy honorable, 
^ ''"f e^ved But I am happy to think 
^as dece ^ ^jQ^tributed to every 
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good work. I gave a thousand dollars to the 
church in my town. I gave five thousand 
dollars as a fund for a town library. All men 
spoke well of me, but when I lost my fortune 
all turned the cold shoulder, and I found I 
had no friends. It is the way of the world.'* 

"If you were a teacher I don't see where 
you got so much money," remarked Grant 
curiously. 

**I didn't make it by teaching, my young 
friend. An old uncle died and left me his 
money. He had been a miser, and never took 
any notice of me, so it was a great surprise to 
me when his will was read and I was consti- 
tuted his sole heir." 

"I wish an old uncle would die and leave 
me fifty thousand dollars," said Tom. 

*'Such may be your luck." 

"Not much chance of that. I haven't got 
but one uncle living, and he's as poor as Job 
after he lost all his flocks and herds." 

"I don't complain of my unhappy condi* 
tion," said Dionysius meekly. "I have been 
rich and now I am poor, but I am resigned to 
the Lord's wilL" 
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J ix> bo a very good man," whis- 

iooper to Tom. 

;ged liis shoulders. 

'sL^e much stock in him," he wMs- 

i y oix happen to escape when the 
xr party were destroyed by the 
asked the blacksmith. 
:ack was made in the night. I had 
le to sleep, and I got up and went 
i in the woods, hoping to become 
ina drowsy. I was absent for an 
a lialf , as well as I can estimate. 
^turned to the camp, what was my dis- 
[ I saw that my friends had been snr- 
leir goods confiscated, and a scene of 

enacted. 

eallkilledl" 

n't know, but on the gronnd, by the 

led tent, I saw a human arm which had 

.T^pd from the shoulder." 

Tu know whose it was?" asked Tom 

: it was th^ arm of a young man about 
;; who doubtless had excited the anger 
todians by resistance." 
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Mr. Silyerthom put his red handkerchief to 
his eyes and sobbed, or appeared to do so, con- 
vulsively. 

'* Excuse these tears," he said. ^^ They are 
a tribute to my murdered friends." 

"Did you follow the Indians 1 Did you try 
to find out where they had carried your com- 
panions?" 

" No. It would have been no good I was 
single-handed." 

"I would have done it I" said Tom reso- 
lutely. 

"I would expect it of you, for you are a 
brave young man." 

" How do you know I am ! " 

"By your looks and manner. I am not 
You may despise me, but I am obliged to con- 
fess that I am chicken-hearted. I am afraid I 
am a coward. It is not a pleasant confession, 
but I do not wish to represent myself other 
than I am." 

"Then I am afraid that you are not the 
right kind of a man to cross the plains to Oali- 
fomia." 

"I am npt sure but you are right. I some- 
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iliiiik: so myself. But I hoped to retrieve 
rtunesy and in my state of health there 
i no other way open to me.'* 
311 haven't had mnch encouragement 

3, bnt I feel that I am fortunate in meet- 
Lth. your friendly party. And this em^ 
IS me to make a request." 
'hat is it ? " asked the blacksmith. 
''ill yon let me travel with you t I am 
qnite alone. It would make me happy 
with yon. The sight of that boy, who 
ds me of my lost son, would be a daily 
5 of happiness to me." 
Cooper hesitated, and the expression of 
[^e showed that the proposal was distaste- 

him. 

on can stay with us to-night," he an- 

i briefly. ** I cannot promise more." 



CHAPTER X. 

MR. SILVEETHORN'S TREACHERY. 

THE little party generally lay down to 
sleep soon after eigbt. The days were 
always fatiguing, and they were in the habit of 
rising early. 

The weather was warm, for it was toward the 
end of June, and they did not even raise the 
tenty but lay down on the ground with a blan- 
ket underneath and above them. Mrs. Cooper 
generally slept in the wagon. 

"We have an extra pair of blankets, Mr. 
Silverthorn,*' said Mrs. Cooper. *' We cannot 
oflfer you a bed ; you will fare as well as my 
husband and the boys.'* 

" How kind you are ! " murmured Dionysius. 
** To me this simple provision will be a luxury. 
For a week I have slept on the bare ground 
without a blanket." 

"You need not go to bed as early as the 
rest of us, unless you like." 

" My dear lady, if you don't object, I will 
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to the woods for an hour and indulge 
ms meditation. I wish to express my 
Providence for my happy encounter 

r kind party." 

) is no objection, I am sure, Mr. SU- 

" said Mrs. Cooper. " What a good 

f " she said to herself. 

nan makes me sick," remarked Tom, 

rant. 

; he is a humbug," whispered Grant 

IX© lie is." 

. party stretched themselves on the 
I>ionysius Silverthom walked pen- 

he Tvoods. 

returned, Mr. and Mrs. Cooper and 

leep- 

f blankets assigned to the stranger 

- nse. He did not immediately lie 
orxg^ttnlly surveyed the sleepers. 
rx fast asleep, but perhaps it wiU 
, wait awhile," he murmured 
to himself. "It will not do 
csLngltt. That young man, Tom, 
ilsLT, and the old man is strong 

I will lie down awhile." 
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It was well for him that he decided thus, for 
Grant awoke — a thing nnnsual for him — ^and, 
looking around, saw their visitor. 

"Haven't you gone to bed yet, Mr. Silver- 
thorn 1 " he asked. 

" No, my young friend ; I have been into the 
woods, engaged in meditation and thanksgiv- 
ing, but now I feel weary and I think I shall 
soon be lulled to rest. Do you often wake 
during the night ? '' 

^^ No ; it is unusual for me to wake at all.'* 

" That is well. Boys like you should sleep 
soundly. I would I were a boy again 1 Good- 
night, my dear young friend.'' 

"Good-night!" 

Grant was soon asleep. An hour later Mr. 
Silverthom, who had been lying quietly, lifted 
his head gently, and throwing off his blanket, 
rose to his feet. 

He walked up to where Grant lay asleep. 

"I wonder whether the boy has any money 
in his pocket ? " he thought. 

He went up softly to where Grar "■. lay, and, 
kneeling down, quietly detached the blanket, 
80 that Grant would be uncoverea. Then he 
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his hand into his pocket, and drew out 
ver change, aboat two dollars in alL 
ked at it mth disappointment, 
at all he has?" he mattered. ^<It 
r me for my trouble." 
about to search his other pocket, but 
rred in his sleep, and, fearing he 
tke, Dionysius rose hastily, 
d try the others," he said, *' but I 
to. If they should wake, they 
ier me, particularly the young man. 
lie down again, and get up about 
:. I must have a little rest." 
I Silverthom was one of those men 
se themselves at any hour they fix 
dn't vary much from four o'clock 
ng Tvhen he rose and rubbed his 
> already growing light in the east, 
3 promise of a fine day. 
tG refreshed," he said, stretching 
; is time I took my departure. Is 
Gl&e I can take i " 
:x& of the supper of the prerteas 
1 left near the wagon, incli^ l^UC 
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" I will pocket a few crackers," said Dior 
nysins, ^ ' and keep them for lunch. I will take 
the liberty of breakfasting before I go. Shall 
I take the blankets?" he said thoughtfully. 
"No, they would be in my way. I wish I had 
a little more money— but it would be danger- 
ous to seek for it. I will, however, take the 
liberty of borrowing the horse, as he will 
materially assist me in my journey." 

The horse had been tied to a tree. Mr. Sil- 
verthom gently unfastened the rope and led 
him away. He was nervously anxious lest he 
should whinny or make some noise that would 
arouse the little party. But the horse seemed 
unusually docile, and, though he was probably 
sorry to be roused from sleep quite so early, 
allowed himself to be led away without any 
manifestation of discontent. 

An hour later Tom Cooper stretched himself 
and opened his eyes. 

"Another fine day!" he said to himself. 
" Well, we must make the most of it. It is 
high time we began to make preparations to 
start. Hello, Grant 1 " he said, shaking the boy 
till he murmured drowsily, " What is it, Tom ? " 
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to get np, Grant, my boy. We must 
* way by six." 

/umped up, and, throwing oflP the 
began to fold them up. 
e'a Mr. Silverthom ! '^ he asked, 
s eyes in the direction of the stran- 

J his blankets !'' said Tom. *<Per. 
IS gone to the woods to meditate, '' 
with a lauijh. "I shan't be sorry, 
e doesn't oDme back." 
assented (Jrant. 
belief that he's a rascal ! " 
p lie is or not, Z don't like him.'* 
:etj GFrant, that you are the image 
jr, ' ' said Tom, with a laugh. 
>t. I shouldn't like to look like 
yrxging to him. Do you believe 
>tit the Indians attacking his 

true, though I think the man 
lying. Well, I must wake up 

itli viras soon roused. 
! " lie said cheerily. ''We are 
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in lack. Where is the horse 1'' he asked ab* 
raptly, the next instant. 

Startled by the question, Tom and Grant 
turned their eyes in the direction of the tree 
to which old Dobbin had been tethered. 

**Sure enough, where is hel" ejaculated 
Tom. 

* * Wasn' the securely tied i ' ' 

" Yes," answered Grant. " I tied him my- 
self. He couldn't have got away without 
hands.'' 

"I tell you what, Grant," said Tom Cooper 
suddenly, " that scoundrers stolen him 1 " 

" What scoundrel ? Whom do you mean ? " 
demanded the father. 

**That tramp— Silverthom." 

" Why, he's gone, too ! " 

*^ Yes, and has stolen Dobbin to help him on 
his way. I'd like to get hold of the rascal 1 " 
And stern resolution glittered in the eyes of 
the young man. 

"But I don't understand it." 

^'It's easy enough to understand. The 
man's a humbug. All his story was made up 
to impose upon us." 
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you don't believe his party was at- 
y Indians?" 

don't ; but if I catch him he'll think 
>en attacked by Indians." 
11 be a serious loss to us, Tom," said 
smith, with a troubled face. 
1 get bim back if we can, father. I 
if the fellow has stolen anything 

thrust bis hand into his pocket and 

iscoveiry. 

lost about two dollars in silver." he 

ly have slipped out of your pocket 

le nigbt." i.. u i.^ 

examined the ground on which he 

1 lying, and shook the blankets; 

one of the missing silver coins waa 

lie said. "The silver must have 

exi from my POC^et- No ; I had 

s in my right-hand pocket. I was 

my right side, so he could not get 

out the risk of waking me up. Have 

anything, Torn?" 
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Tom had been examining his pockets. 

**No," he said grimly. "The feUow didn't 
dare to tackle me, I reckon. If I had canght 
him at it I would have strangled him. Father, 
how is it with you ? '' 

*' I am all right, Tom." 

**Then he didn't get much outside of the 
horse. But that's a serious enough loss. 
Poor Dobbin!" 

*'If I only knew which way he went," said 
Tom slowly. 

But this was not clear. There was nothing 
to do but to get ready for the day's march, 
and set out. The loss of Dobbin made it 
necessary that all should walk except Mrs. 
Cooper, who sat in the wagon. 

They had been about three hours on the 
way when a tramping sound was heard, and 
Dobbin came running up to the party, whinny- 
ing with joy. 

"There's nothing amiss with him," said 
Tom joyfully. "I wonder how he got away 
from the man that stole him. Are you glad 
to get back, old fellow f " 
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t>^ no doubt on that point, for 

3cL content and happy. 

-^ Silverthom, I wonder 1 " said 

L 'vras soon to be answered. 



• J 



CHAPTER XI. 

Air INDIAN ENOOUNTEB. 

THE country through which the Cooper 
party were now travelling waa partially 
wooded. Soon, however, they would reach the 
long and barren stretch of country — ^the great 
salt plain — which was the dread of all overland 
parties. Then there would be no woods till 
they approached the borders of the Gk)lden 
State. 

About the middle of the afternoon, while the 
oxen were plodding along at the rate of barely 
two miles an hour, they received a surprise. * 

Tom Cooper, whose eyes were the sharpest, 
called out suddenly : 

" Look there ! '' 

Grant looked, but had to approach nearer 
before he could realize the situation. Then he 
saw a white man tied to a slender tree, while 
half a dozen Indians were dancing round him, 
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series of guttural cries, which ap- 

ill the captive with intense dread. 

far to distinguish the features of 

r, but wlien they came nearer Tom 

' Dang me, if it aint Silverthom ! " 

ieed Dionysius Silverthorn, and hi» 

certainly a serious one. 

jhall we do ? " asked Grant. g 

ust rescue him," answered Tom. 1 

Ban rascal, and he's repaid our hos- 

robbing us ; but we can' t let him be f :| 

lose redskins.' i. ;f 

th you 1 " said Grant. ';^'\ 

time the Indians had caught sight of j, ; :j 

iching party. They ceased dancing J | 

jared to be conferring together, 
verthom saw that some of his own 
, at hand he uttered a loud cry, and 
■e stretched out his hands if they had 

ettered. 

me 1 help me I " he cried. Save me 

le fiends ! " . ^v * 

idians— six in number-seemg that 
e but three in the approaching party, 
rage and decided to maintain their 



4 



98 DIOGING FOR GOLD. 

ground. They uttered a yell and fired a volley 
of arrows, one of which whizzed by Grant's 
ear. 

Tom Cooper gritted his teeth. 

" We'll teach them a lesson," he said. 

He raised his rifle, and, aiming at the fore- 
most Indian, fired deliberately. The redskin 
fell, pierced to the heart. 

This appeared to strike his companions with 
dismay. They seemed panic-stricken, as well 
they might be, for the bows and arrows with 

which they were armed were no match for the 

< 

rifles of the little party opposed to them. One 
of them raised his arm and uttered a few 
words; these were of course unintelligible 
to Grant and his companions, but their sense 
became apparent when he pointed to the 
dead Indian, and, with one of his companions, 
lifted him from the ground and began to beat 
a retreat. 

"They won't trouble us any more. Grant,'* 
said Tom. '* They are going away. But we 
had better keep on the watch, for they are a 
crafty race, and may meditate some treaek* 
ery." 
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ley ^were beyond bowshot, Tom led 

tlie spot where Mr. Silverthom was 

waiting deliverance from his uncom- 

►sition. 

' said Tom, taking a position where 
ood. view of the captive, " what have 
say for yourself?" 
Lease release me, Mr. Tom 1 " said 

in a pleading tone. 
jbonld 1 1 What claim have you on 



I 
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Lalm of humanity. You've no idea 

p-e snflered in the last hour." ; '1 

T want you to explain why you  , 

>> 'I 

lorse. < 

e got him back," said Silverthom, 
see old Dobbin browsing beside the 

but no thanks to you." 

a I only meant to borrow him for a 

yon borrowed Grant's money in the 
r I suppose." 

' urself in my place, Mr. Tom. I 
liless and destitute. How could I 
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make my way alone through this wilder- 
ness ? " 

"So you robbed your benefactors! I take 
no stock in your story that you only meant to 
borrow the horse. Now own up, make a clean 
breast of it, and it will be the better for you." 

" I meant some time to pay you for him ; 
indeed I did. I knew that if I got to the 
mines I would soon be in a position to pay all 
my debts, and I should have regarded that as 
a debt of honor." 

*' The less you say about honor the better, it 
strikes me, Mr. Silverthom." 

"Please release mel I have been in this 
unhappy confinement for more than an hour." 

Tom approached the tree and, drawing out 
a formidable looking jack-knife, sundered the 
cords that bound the captive, and he stepped 
forth, stretching himself with a sigh of relief. 

" Permit me to express my thanks, my 
friend and benefactor 1 " he cried, sinking on 
his knees and grasping Tom's hand, which he 
pressed to his lips. 

Tom palled it away with a look of disgust. 

"I have no confidence in. you," he said. 
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>w how you treat your friends and 

tors.'* 

,ve indeed done wrong," said Dionysius. 

a weak, fallible man, bnt I never will 

rou again.'* 

)n't think yon will, for I shall not give 
chance. Now tell me the truth about 
se. How did he escape from you?'* 
5t oflP his back a moment, and he imme- 
tnmed and galloped away." 

I pursued him, of course ?" j 

ittle way," answered Mr. Silverthom, | 

,g apologetically ; " but I soon gave it l; <-* 

said to myself, ' He will seek his owner, ^ ^ 

aall be saved from committing a sin.' *> 
Cooper laughed. 

X were resigned because you had to 
said. "Now, about Grant's money! 

3U got it ' 

- the Indians robbed me of it." 

'^^ ilid vou meet the Indians 1 " 

nay have been two hours ago. I have 

■h and can only estimate the time." 

L they attack you ? " 

ran np and seized me. I stood still. 
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for I knew that if I ran they would pierce me 
with an arrow/' 

**Wein" 

"When theycanght me they searched my 
pockets and took the silver. Then I was glad 
that I had taken no more." 

"That is, you would rather Grant would 
keep his money than have the Indians get it.'' 

"Yes, Mr. Tom,'* answered Silverthom 
meekly. "It went to my heart to rob the 
boy, for he looked so much like my lost son. 
Forgive these tears ! " and he drew out the 
red silk handkerchief, which the Indians had 
evidently not thought it worth while to take, 
and wiped his eyes. 

"That man disgusts me. Grant," said Tom. 
**He seems to have quite an affection for 
you." 

" It is all on his side," returned Grant. ** I 
don't believe he ever had a boy." 

"Well, perhaps not. He seems a natural 
bom liar. But it's time we were pushing on. 
We have a long distance still before us." 

The wagon was put in motion, and the little 
procession started. Mr. Cooper drove the 
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rrs. Cooper sat inside the wagon, Tom 
I horse, and Grant walked alongside, 
nes Toxn. took his turn in driving the 
ad sometimes Grant led the horse. 
(Tsius Silverthom started also, walking 

3-ran"fc. 

bumecl upon him. 

lere are you going ? " he asked. 

ill walk along with you, if you wiU let 

. Tom." 

link: you've got more cheek than any 

know. After the trick you played 

, yon expect us to tolerate your pres- 

ase let me accompany you, Mr. Tom. 

b meet the Indians again." 

-n so ^^ ^ different direction. You 

cro -with ns." 

Jilverthom produced his red handker- 

Tia rnbbed his eyes again. 
3 a. Ixard, cold world 1 " he said. "I am 
«Tifortanate man." 
" g you are ; but I don't think you 
t be very fortunate. Just make up 
' - *a that you are not going to travel 
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with US. Had you behaved honorably, and 
not repaid kindness by theft, we would have 
allowed you to remain with us for a time ; but 
now it is impossible.'* 

**I shall starve, and be found a wretched 
corpse by the wayside," moaned Dionysius. 

**Let him have some provisions, Tom,*' said 
Mrs. Cooper, who was naturally compassion- 
ate. She had given up the idea that he was a 
truly good man, but she was not willing that 
he should be left quite unprovided for. 

" I will do that," said Tom. 

He made up a small parcel of provisions, and 
handed them to Dionysius Silverthorn, who 
sat down on a stump, while the little caravan 
pushed on. 

" That's the strangest sort of man I ever en- 
countered," said Tom. *'I wonder whether 
we'll ever see him again." 



CHAPTER Xn. 

TN DIBS DISTBSSS. 

S days later the paxty reached the great 
t plains dreaded by all overland travel* 
bie siglit of the vast, white prairies, ut- 
stitnte of vegetation, with no plant or 
isible and no evidence that any had 
sted, was depressing enough. 
e sh-onld get out of provisions or water 
^aven. help us 1 '' said Tom apprehen- 

r far will we have to go before we reach 
ers of the plain? " asked Grant. 
9 1 know, but I have heard that it is 

eixsive.'' 

. are we oflf for provisions ? " 

. is what makes me anxious. Our sup- 

lite scanty/' 

-fcliere is no chance to replenish it 

Kook his head. 

106 
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" Don*t tell mother," he said. " It wonld 
make her worry. It will be time for her to 
learn it if worse comes to worst." 

On the sixth day they were startled by a 
sight calculated to increase their fears. 

It was a stranded wagon, with three gaunt, 
emaciated bodies stretched near it, all of them 
quite dead. There were two men and a woman* 

^^ Thoy must have died of hunger, or thirst, 
or both," whispered Tom. 

** What can have happened to them % " asked 
Mrs. Cooper compassionately. 

" Perhaps they were weak, and unable to go 
farther," said Tom evasively. 

^^It seems terrible that they should be ex- 
posed to the elements. Suppose some wild 
beasts should come and mangle their bodies." 

** Wild beasts are too sensible to be found in 
this region," said Tom. 

"Why?" asked his mother. 

" Because," answered Tom, hesitating, ** the 
country is so barren and unattractive." 

" You seem to think wild animals appreci- 
ate fine scenery, like human beings." 

" Well, yes, in a measure," and Tom nodded 
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ntly at Grant, ws if to caution him 

saying anything that would reveal to 

ler Ills real meaning. 

I," said his father, "don't yon think 

>etter bury these nnf ortnnate persons ? '* 

, father. I will help you do it." 

LI,** added Grant. 

it however, let us see if we can find 

ers or documents disclosing their iden- 

Ve ought to let their friends know what 

jme of them." 

5 pocket of one of the men Tom found 
howing that it was a party from Taun- 
Massachusetts. One of the men had a 
p-atch, and upon another was found a 

im of money. 

LU take charge of the watch and money, 

Cooper, "and when we reach any 
here it is possible, I will send them on 

friends in Taunton, for that appears to 
^n. their home." 
.at about the wagon, father ? " 

niust leave it. We have all we can do 
Lorting our own." 
^« was dug. and the three bodies were 
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deposited therein. Tom looked sober, for be 
couldn't help asking himself, ** Suppose this 
should be our fate ! " 

He quietly examined the wagon to see if he 
could find any provisions, but there was net a 
scrap, or crust to be found. 

'* It was as I thought," he whispered to 
Orant. * ^ The poor wretches died of starvation." 

A week later the same problem confronted 
them. 

*^ Grant," said Tom, '^ I have been examining 
our food supply, and find that we have only 
enough to last us two days." 

Orant looked startled. 

*^ And then t " he asked. 

** I don't know. Unless we get a fresh sup- 
ply we must die, like those poor people whom 
we buried a week since." 

" Shall you tell your mother t " 

^^I must. She is entitled to know, for she 
is in danger like ourselves." 

Mrs. Cooper turned pale, but seemed calm 
and composed when told of the state of aflairs. 

*^ We must make our provisions last as long 
as possible," she said. 
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b how 1 " 

> must be placed on allowance.' 

if rations?" 

3 That will give us some additional 
We must make our two days' supply 
,r four days, and who knows what may 

in four days*'* 

It is a sensible suggestion, mother, but 
aly extend to Grant, father and myself. 

want you to be stinted." 
Hat do you think of me, Tom ? Do you 
« I would consent to fare better than 
,band and son, and this boy who seems 
!e of us 1 No, Tom, you should judge 
lother better." 

,rx have shut me up, mother. I can t 
xrtiiina: in answer to that." 
ViT show you that a woman has as much 
de as a man. Besides, I do not have to 
,s bard as you. I can bear the depnva- 

'T^^s following were days of intense 

Every morning, when they set out 

^' Aaily «arch, there was a prayer in the 

f ^oh that something would happea 
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before the sun set that would relieve them 
from the haunting fear of famine. 

Bat in all these days they met no one, and 
orertook no one. The sun rose hot and fiery, 
making the great alkali plain seem still more 
arid and cheerless. So far as they could see, 
they were the only people in the world ; for, 
look as they might, they could see no other 
evidence of human habitation. But in the 
distance it was a relief to perceive some low 
rising hills, and by night time they reached an 
oasis, and, what cheered their hearts, a small 
stream of water, for they were very nearly out, 
and had felt the need of economizing. Kow 
the oxen, and the horse, as well as themselves, 
were allowed to drink ad libitum. The 
animals drank with evident gratification, and 
looked sensibly cheered and relieved. 

'* New, if we could only find some food, I 
should be perfectly happy,'* said Grant. 

Only a few crackers were left, but these, 
dipped in the water, became palatable. But 
the serious question arose: **What would 
they do when these were gone?" It was a 
question that none of them eould answer. 
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'w^ondered. Grant," said Tom, 
UJke to want food. I begin to 
xxoDv. I remember one day a 

m.^ to onr door, who said he had 

food, for forty-eight hours. I 

Eu. ivith curiosity. I could not 

o^^ this could happen to any one. 

Ixad neyer known what it was to 
X even doubted his word ; but 
r invited him into the kitchen and 
>f meat and bread before the poor ; ..| 

eagerness with which the famished :i 

satisfied me that he had told the 
w. Grant, I will make a confession.'* 
is it, Tom ! Have you murdered 
* asked Grant, with forced hilarity. 
at I remember. My confession is of 

nature. For four days— during the 
B that I have been on half rations — 
i a perpetual craving for food." 
, too, Tom." 

aow I f^l weak and exhausted. It 
m effort to drag myself along to-day. 
Ls machinery can't be kept in work« 
P7ithoutfuel." 
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*^ I lealize that, too, Tom.'* 

^' I presume father and mother have felt the 
same way, but I haven't dared to ask them. 
They say ^misery lores company/ bnt when 
the companions in misery are yonr own father 
and mother, it doesn't apply. Though I have 
to suffer myself, I wish they were spared the 
same privations that have undermined my 
strength." 

It will be seen that Tom was better edu- 
cated than the majority of young men bom 
and brought up in the country. He had at- 
tended an academy in a neighboring town for a 
year, and had for a season taught the district 
school at Crestville. Grant found him pleas- 
ant and instructive company. 

That night, when they went to bed, they 
were utterly without food. What were to be 
their experiences on the morrow they could not . 
foresee, but there was plenty of room for 
grave apprehension. 

^* Grant, if we can get no food, I have de- 
cided what we must do," said Tom, as they 
lay down to rest at a short distance from each 
other. 
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^t, Tom 1 Have you thought of 

pposo you know that horseflesh, 
o l>e compared with beef, is still 

r last resource. Poor old Dobbin 
ana tlie young man sighed. 
.oment the old horse whinnied. 
3 as if te knew what we were talk- 

said Tom. 
rill last us some time," remarked 

h. renewed hope. 

L suppose the poor old fellow won't 

nder, but it is the only way he can ; j 

aow. ' We can cook up quite a sup- ' 

the meat is fresh, and take it with 

riU give ^» * ^®^ ^®^® °' ^^®' *"* 
may happen before that supply is 

onsulted his father and mother,' who, 
at first startled, decided that it was 
T thing to be done, 
so poor Dobbin's fate seemed to be 
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CHAPTER Xm. 

THB SOLITABY CABIN. 

WHEN they rose the next morning, all 
looked serious. Each felt that the 
crisis had come. All eyes were turned upon 
poor old Bobbin, who, unconscious of his 
danger, was browsing near the camp. 

*' Grant,'' said Tom suddenly, ''let us give 
Dobbin a small lease of life." 

" Will it do any good, Tom » " 

*' I don't know ; but this is what I propose : 
let us each take a rifle and go in different 
directions. We may find a deer or antelope 
to serve as a substitute for Dobbin, or some- 
thing else may turn up." 

"Very well, Tom." 

So the two started out. 

Chance directed Grant's steps into a 
sheltered valley. Coarse grass covered the 
ground, which seemed luxurious when com- 

114 
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white alkali plains over which 

ravelling. 

1 his way, taking pains not to 
s for he did not care to stray 
,'and it was quite possible to 
e was no evidence of human 
, far as appearances went, this 
TQ come fresh from the creative 
,r fallen under the eye of man. 
»s are deceptive, 
tarp comer, Grant was amazed ^ 

him a veritable log cabin. It ; j.J 

T about twelve feet square, and i> t.* 

tt some time been inhabited. ; j 

am more of this solitary dwell- > , 

bered through the open door. ' 

lurprised to find it comfortably 
I the rough floor was a Turkish 
arner stood a bedstead, covered 
There were two chairs and a 
fc it was better furnished than 
s'oo's dweUing in his soUtary 

a and sat down on a chair. 

s it all mean, I wonder!" he 
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asked himself. *^ Does anybody live here, or 
when did the last tenant give np possession! 
Was it because he could not pay his rent ? '^ 
and he laughed at the idea. 

As Grant leaned back in his chair and 
asked himself these questions, his quick ear 
caught the sound of some one approaching. 
He looked up, and directly the doorway was 
darkened by the entrance of a tall man, who 
in turn gazed at Grant in surprise. 

"Ah 1 '^ he said, after a brief pause, "I was 
not expecting a visitor this morning. How 
long have you been here ?" 

" Not five minutes. Do you live here i " 

"For the present. You, I take it, are 
crossing the plains 1 " 

"Yes.'' 

" Not alone, surely ? " 

"No ; my party are' perhaps a mile away." 

"Then you are on an exploring expedi- 
tion T' 

"Yes, sir," answered Grant gravely ; **on a 
Tery serious exploring expedition.'' 

"How is that?" 

" We are all out of food. There isn't a 
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knd. stairration stares m in tha 

tcl you expect to find food any- 
 liere 1 Was this yoor object 1 " 
kno'w. It was a desperate step to 
ve a rifle with me. I thought it 
ught come across a deer that would 
-• for a. few days." 
.rge is your party ! '* 
ire only four of us." 

lies 1** 

t one. Mr. and Mrs. Cooper, and 

rom, a young man, and myself oon> 

9 party." 

ice did you come!'* 
Iowa." 

ture to say yon have found what you 

spect.** 
I never dreamed of finding a man or 

. habitation in this out-of-the-way 

yet the time may come within twenty- 

9 when there may be a village in this 

t." 

ih it were here now,** sighed Grant. 
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^^ And if there was one, I wish there might be 
a restaurant or a baker's shop handy." 

" I can't promise yon that, but what is more 
important, I can supply you with provisions.'^ 

As he spoke, he walked to one comer of the 
dwelling and opened a door, which had not 
thus far attracted Grant's attention. There 
was revealed a small closet. Inside was a 
cask, which, as Grant could see, was full of 
crackers, another contained flour, and on a 
shelf was a large piece of deer meat, which had 
been cooked, and appealed powerfully to 
Grant's appetite, which for four days had been 
growing, and now was clamoring to be satis- 
fied. 

Grant sighed, and over his face came a look 
of longing. 

** Shut the door, quick," he said, *'or I may 
be tempted to take what does not belong to 
me." 

" My dear boy," said the stranger, and over 
his rugged features came a smile that lighted 
them up wonderfully; **it is yours. Help 
yourself." 

Grant took a cracker and ate it quickly. 
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: a knife that lay beside the meat 

slice, which he likewise disposed 

remembered himself. 
ash," he said. "I am satisfying 

■while my poor friends are anffer- 
iger." 

em with you. They shaU break- 
,, Orjstay. I will go with you ^ 

lem myself." , j| 

, the cabin with his new friend. 
ed. by l»is 8*^® *^® surveyed him ; ;1 

ty and interest. He was a tall i if 

3t two, at the least, and he walked f '■'t 

stride, which he moderated when t j 

rant had trouble to keep np with j 

as dressed in a gray mixed suit, ^ 

lead he wore a soft hat. Despite 
nee and surroundings, Grant was 

that he had passed a part of his 

in a city. 

<iaestion in your face," said the 

* ' Yoa wonder how it happens 
ving alone in this wilderness. Is 

. . I could not help wondering.'* 
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^^ I have been here bat a month. I am one 
of an overland party that passed here four 
weeks since. In wandering about I fonnd 
this cabin^ and I asked myself how it wonld 
seem to live here alone — ^practically out of the 
world. I always liked to try experiments, and 
notified the party of my intention. Indeed, I 
did not care to remain with them, for they 
were not at all congenial. They thought me 
crazy ; but I insisted, and remained here with 
asu&cient supply of provisions to last me 
three months." 

" And how have you jen joyed yourself, sir!'* 

" Well, I can't say I have enjoyed myself ; 
but I have had plenty of time to meditate. 
There have been disappointments in my life," 
he added gravely, '* that have embittered my 
existence and led to a life of solitude." 

"Do you expect to remain the entire three 
months i " asked Grant. 

"If I had been asked that question this 
morning I should have unhesitatingly an- 
Bwered in the aflBirmative. Now — I don' t know 
why it is — perhaps it is the unexpected sight 
of a fellow being — ^I begin to think that I 
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ijoy returning to hnman oompanion- 
Du cannot understand, till you have 
lly alone for a month, how pleasant 
o exchange speech with another." 
mark gave Grant a hint. 

not join our party?'' he said, 
re but four of us. You would make 

We are going to the mines, if we 
iroughL this wilderness." 
le something of your companions." 
)oper is a blacksmith. He has lived ; ^ 

, in Iowa, and is a good man. His { rf 

h him, and his son Tom, who is a f ^'{ 

jr young fellow of twenty-one or ^ 



^ell. Now I have been introduced 
5II me about yourself. Are they 

• yoTxrs?'* 

3y axe not related to me." 

u have relatives, have you not » " 

a xn other." 

nd you wish to make money for 

3> solely dependent on you ? '' 

married again. I have a step* 
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"Whom you do not like V* 

" What makes yon think so t " 

" I read it in your face/' 

"No, I don't like Mr. Tarbox. He is a 
mean, pennrious fanner, a good deal older than 
mother. She married him for a home, but she 
made a mistake. She is merely a house- 
keeper without wages. She would be better 
ofiE by herself, with me to work for her." 

" Has she any money at all 1 " 

" About two hundred dollars. Mr. Tarbox 
has tried to get possession of it, but without 
success." 

"You look well dressed." 

" I bought and paid for the suit myself. I 
saved a railroad train from destruction, and 
the passengers made up a collection of over a 
hundred and fifty dollars for me. I bought 
this suit, and with the balance of the money I 
am paying for my trip to California. " 

By this time they had come in sight of the 
camp. Tom had already returned, evidently 
without luck, and was only waiting for Grant 
to appear to sacrifice poor old Bobbin on the 
altar of hunger. 



CHAPTER XrV. 

TTBCDB H'JFBW AOQUAINTAiTOK. 

SIT O-rant appeared with the stranger, 
*om. and his father looked amazed. 
•oTxld lie have picked np an acquaint- 
Ixis -wilderness was their thought. 
^^^ saJLd Grant quickly, "you needn't 

yoix ready to take his place ? '' asked 
i Food vve must have.'* 
friends," interposed the stranger, "I 
j^jj^ your young companion to invite 
breakfast at my cabin. Perhaps eti- 
•eanires that I should tell you who I 
jrmit me to introduce myself as Giles 
it an Englishman by birth and a 
>f the ijvorld.'* 

Tom Cooper," responded Tom briefly ; 
iliere are my father and mother. As 
p invitation, we'll accept it thankfully. 
keep a hotel hereabout!" 
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"Well, not exactly,'* smUed Crosmont; 
*^bat I have a cabin a short distance away, and 
am able to offer yon some refreshment. Let me 
snggest that yon follow me at once. Grant 
and I will lead the way." 

**So yon succeeded better than I, Grant!" 
remarked Tom. 

" Yes ; I found Mr. Crosmont' s cabin, and 
was wondering if it were occupied, when he 
entered and made me welcome." 

"Have you lived here long, Mr. Crosmont!" 
asked Tom curiously. 

" Four weeks only." 

"Alone?" 

"Yes ; I told Grant that it was a whim of 
mine to try the experiment of living in utter 
solitude." 

" How do you like it, as far as you've got J " 

Giles Crosmont laughed. He was amused 
by the frank curiosity of his young acquaint- 
ance. 

" I've got as far as I care to go in this partic- 
ular direction. After breakfast I may have a 
proposal to make to you." 

They reached the cabin, and Crosmont hos- 
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rodTzced. his stock of provisions, to 
visi'tors did ample justice, 
for my proposal," said Crosmont. 
likie to join yonr party." 
re "^eltMime, sir ; bat, as Grant has 
told you, we are all out of pro- 

turn over to yon the balance of 
[ have more concealed in the woods, 
lista-nce." 

" said Tom, in a tone of satisfao- 
'e -will buy them of yon." 
u -won't. I freely contribute them 
re of the common expense. I can 
n another way also. I am a good 

bope to add a deer or an antelope 
ck at frequent intervals." 
lall be glad to have you join us,'* 
Jooper hospitably. "Our meeting 
. quite providential." 
jginont took off his hat and bowed 
p- to Mrs. Cooper. It was evident 
s a gentleman by birth and train- 

pp-liat I was waiting for," he said; 
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^^ an invitation from the lady. I am afraid I 
mnst ask you to help convey the provisions to 
the camp." 

*^ Grant and I will undertake that," said 
Tom, with alacrity. 

"And I will help you," added the black* 
smith. " We are in luck to find food on such 
an easy condition." 

In half an hour the providential supply was 
stowed in the wagon, and the party, aug- 
mented to five, started on its way. 

Generally Tom and Grant had walked to- 
gether, but the stranger showed such a pref- 
erence for Grant's society that Tom fell back 
and joined his father, leaving his friend and 
their new acquaintance to journey together. 

" So you are going to California to dig for 
gold, Grant? " said Crosmont, as he moderated 
his pace to adapt himself to Grant's shorter 
steps. 

" Yes, sir," answered Grant enthusiastically. 
** I wish I were there now." 

*' Suppose now that you should be fortunate, 
and secure, say, ten thousand dollars ; you 
would be happy t " 
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r like yon, the posaession of money 
o bring happiness." 
case, yes. Kemember, Hr. Cros- 
e a mother to care for. I shoiild 
e her from Mr. Tarboi's honse, 
, a slave, and give her a nice home 
That wonldn't take more than 
oA doUars, and with the balance I 

bneiness." .j 
ycL bave your mother to live for, . .i 
int; and he dropped into a thonght- ' j^^l 

on go to the mines alsol" asked  , 

from curiosity than inorder tobreak j 

,s  I will go with yon for a time; 
Us ha-"! "O attraction for me." 
^ouoare for gold!" 
enough already." 
,,_„ that Grant's curiosity was ex- 
aaed • " I don't mind telling yon, 
J am a rich man, rich beyond my 

1 Uave no temptation to increase my 
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Grant regarded his companion with the 
spect that a boy of his age is apt to feel for a 
rich man — so rich that he doesn't care to in- 
crease his wealth. 

" I wonder how it wonld seem to be rich,'* 
he said thoughtfully. 

** Perhaps you will have a chance to expert- 
ence the feeling some time." 

"I hope so.'' 

"You are young, strong, self-reliant. In 
your favored country this will help you to be- 
come rich. But after you have acquired wealth, 
I doubt if you will find it makes you as happy 
as you expect." 

" But," said Grant, " if I am rich I can help 
others. That will make me happy." 

" True ! " returned the other, as if it were a 
new idea. ** This ought to have occurred to me 
before. I will remember it." 

** Were you always rich, sir ? " 

"Yes. I was bom to wealth. My father 
was a wealthy gentleman living in Devonshire, 
England. Prom my earliest years I was accus- 
tomed to all that wealth could buy. I never 
knew what poverty meant." 



1 
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tWnk you would wish to live in 

bliere it would be alone." 

liave no family ! " 

Lont was silent, and a pained ex. 

ed. itself on Ms face. 

e if I have shown too much cuil- 

J^rant apologetically. 

no need to apologize, yet your 

jd up painful memories. I had a 

know if he is still alive-who must ; ^1 

y-five years old. He disappointed f ;t 

dm to college, and he plunged into ^ '-* 

I paid his debts twice. The last 
anger, I declined to do so. He ; | 

jk on me for a large sum, paid his 
'art of the proceeds, and then dis- 

y ago was that ? " inquired Grant, 
aetic tone. 

irs. FoJ^ * y®*' ^ remained at my 
:ig to hear something from him, 
es came. Then I began to travel, 
travelling. Some time I may meet 
I do- " 
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** You will forgive him 1 '' 

"I will try to reclaim him/' 

" I wish my father were living/' 

" You have your mother." 

^^ Yes, I wish I could see her at this mo> 
menf 

** I think you are a good boy. I wish my 
boy had been like you." 

" Thank you, Mr. Crosmont. I will try to 
deserve your compliment." 

'^ Grant and the Englishman are getting 
pretty thick," said Tom to his mother. 

^^Yes, Tom. He seems to have taken a 
fancy to the boy." 

"No wonder. Grant is a good fellow. 1 
wonder if this Mr. Crosmont is rich?" For 
Grant had respected the confidence of his 
new acquaintance and had not communicated 
what he had learned to his companions. 

" I hope he is. Then he might do something 
for Grant, and the boy deserves it." 

" He'll never get much from old Tarbox, PH 
be bound." 

Day by day they drew nearer to the land of 
gold. The stock of provisions held out wond»* 
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Orosmont made good his prom* 
fcliaiK one deer and antelope fell 
Lerring aim, and eked ont the 
Length, after some weeks, they 
mountains and looked npon the 
From this point on there were 
.ncL tbere was no fear of starra- 
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CHAPTER XV. 

ARRIVAL AT SACRAMENTO. 

AT length the little party reached Sacra- 
JIjL mento. This was already a place of 
some importance, as it was in the neighbor- 
hood of the mining region, and it was here 
that mining parties obtained their outfits and 
came at intervals to bring their gold dast and 
secure supplies. Situated, as it was, on the 
Sacramento River, with communication with 
San Francisco by water, it was, besides, the 
starting-point of numberless lines of stages 
bound for the different mines. For a town of 
its size the activity seemed almost incredible. 
The party went to a hotel, where, for very 
indifferent accommodations, they were charged 
five dollars a day. To the blacksmith, ac- 
customed to village prices, this seemed exor- 
bitant. 

"We needn't engage board till night*' sug 
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"We' 11 take our meals at a res- 

1 Iruiigry, and this suggestion 
L one. Looking about, Tom 
jne-story building, on the front 
lis sign : 

/\.IiT HOTEL AlO) BE8TAUBANT. 

you ask for breakfast?" in* 

itering. 

liead 1 " 

' » repeated Mrs. Cooper, in dis- 



v" 



b, father I I guess I can do my 



ag" 



ned with dismay to the announce, 
ces. Of all the money he had 
ti him he had but ten dollars left 

ould it last 1 

ireyou going to join us t'» asked 



i" 









d Mr. Cooper, " I haven't had a 

or sat down at a table for months. < ? ] 

hat it costs, I'm going to have ' 
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*'I don't know as I can afford it,'' answered 
Grant anxiously. 

"We can't any of ns afford it," returned 
Mr. Cooper. "Sit down, boy, and we'll bor- 
row trouble afterward." 

"Now," said Mr. Cooper, as he rose from 
the table, "Til take a turn round the town 
and see what information I can gain. FU turn 
in the wagon into the yard alongside. Mrs. 
Cooper, will you keep your eye on it while the 
rest of us go on a tour of inspection ! I don't 
think the oxen will be likely to run away," 
he added jocosely. 

" AU right, father." 
' Mr. Cooper, Tom, and Grant set out in dif- 
ferent directions. 

Grant started on his walk feeling sober, if 
not depressed. Here he was, two thousand 
miles from his old home, with only nine 
dollars in his pocket, and the prices for living 
extortionate. How was he to get to the mines t 
Before he could get ready to leave Sacramento 
his money would be exhausted. Since he left 
home, four months before. Grant hadn't felt 
BO perplexed and disturbed. 
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Evalked only five minutes, when he 
3lf in front of the Sacramento Hotel, 
in the place. 

3zen stages were in the street out- 
drawn by four horses, and each 
3 name of some mining camp to 
reposed to carry passengers. The 
e calling lustily for recruits. This 
rant heard— *' All aboard for Hang- 
ly four seats left ! Who'b going to 
1 ? N^ow's your chance I Get you 
six hours. Start in fifteen minutes 
J Bar! Richest diggings within 
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Ler what they charge," thought 
'11 ask.'' He went up to the stage 
VTeaver Creek, and inquired the fare. 
you through for ten dollars," was 
4 < Jump aboard. We'll start in 

r." 

Answered Grant slowly. "I shan't 

y that time. Besides, I have only 

© you to Frost's Bar for that," said 
yf the Frost's Bar stage. 
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**I snppose you will," interposed the 
Weaver Creek driver with a sneer. "YotiP 
legnlar charge is only seven dollars. Yon 
want to cheat the boy out of two dollars.'* 

This led to an altercation between the rival 
drivers, in which some blows were exchanged, 
but neither was hurt. Before they had 
finished Grant had passed on. He knew that, 
with his limited capital, he could not afford to 
go to either place and arrive at the mines with- 
out a penny. 



CHAPTEB XVX 

GBAHT OBTS A JOB. 

 later Grant was snrprissd to come . 

,a Tom sawing and splitflng wood in | 
-estaurant. , , . 

are you doing, Tom 1 " he asked, in ; ;J 

a- some money," answered Tom eom- ■. ^ 

naeli will yon get tor the jobl" j 

"dollars and my dinner. It won't 
ore than three honrs to Snish np the 
It do you think of that r' 
e a job like It. Tm getting alarmed 
, prices here in Sacramento. I don't 
t I am going to do." ^^ 

,uoh have yon got left 1 

line dollars, and It wUl cost me that 

le nearest mines." 
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'^That's bad ! " said Tom, looking perplexed. 
*• Perhaps fatherUl lend you some." 

Grant shook his head. 

"I don't want to borrow of him," he said. 
*^ He will have all he can do to look out for 
himself and your mother." 

**I don't know but he will." 

^^I guess I'll get along somehow," said 
Grant, with assumed cheerfulness. 

** If I can help you, Grant, I will ; but it isn't 
like being out on the plains. It didn' t cost so 
much there for living." 

At this point a stout man came to the door 
of the restaurant. It was the proprietor. 

** How are you getting on with the wood f " 
he asked Tom. 

** Pretty well." 

" Whenever you want your dinner you can 
stop short and come in." 

^^ Thank you. I took a late breakfast, and 
will finish the job first." 

" Who is the boy — your brother J " 

**No ; it's a friend of mine." 

** Do you want a job i " asked the proprietor, 
turning to Grant. 
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If it's anything I can do." 
of my waiters has left me and gone to 
^s. Tta.e rascal left without notice, and 
)rt-lianded. Did yoa ever wait in a 
atl" 
sir." 

ar mincl, you'll soon learn. Will you 
job 1 " 

mncli do you pay i " 
!e dollars a day and board." 
;ake it," said Grant^promptly. 
e right in, then." 

followed his new employer Into the 
J restaurant, and received instrnctiona. 
eem easy enough to wait on guests at 
g-house, but, like everything else, an 
oeship is needful. Here, however, it 
er than in a H'ew York or Chicago res- 

as the bill of fare was limited, and 
;he memory nor the hands were taxed 
ely as would have been the case else- 
Grant was supplied with an apron, and 
ork at once. When Tom got through 
and came in for dinner it was Grant 
ted upon him. 



1 
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Tom smiled. 

^^ It seems queer to have yoa waiting upon 
me, Orant," he said. ^^How do you like it as 
far as you've got ? " 

"There's other things I would like better, 
Tom, but I think Fm lucky to get this." 

"Yes ; yours is a more permanent job than 
mine. I'm through." 

"Just tell your father and mother where I 
am," said Grant. " I hear I'm to sleep in the 
restaurant." 

"That'll save the expense of a bed. How 
long do you think you'll keep at it, Grant?" 

"A month, perhaps, if I suit well enough. 
By that time I'll have money enough to go to 
the mines." 

" Then you haven't given that up? " 

"No; I cjime out to California to dig gold, 
and I shan't be satisfied till I get at it." 

When meal hours were over that afternoon 
Grant started out for a stroll through the 
town. As he was passing the Morning Star 
saloon a rough, bearded fellow, already under 
the influence of liquor, seized him by the arm. 

"Come in, boy, and have a drink," he said. 
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b shrank from him with a repngnance 
i not conceal, 
thank you I " he answered. " I don't 

; you've got to drink," hiccoughed his 

[uaintance. 

ply Grant tried to tear himself away, 

ould not release the strong grip the man 

his coat-sleeve. 

le along, boy; it's no use. Do you 

insult me ?" 
I don't,'' said Grant; "but I never 

you a temperance sneak? " was the f ..| 

lestion. ** Don't make no difference. I 

Bill Turner wants you to drink, you ' ' 
ink — or fight. Want to fight ? " 



J9 



n come m. 
st his will Grant was dragged into the 
where half a dozen fellows were leaning 
the bar. 
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CHAPTER XVn. 

AW UNPLEASANT ADVENTURE. 

**/^OUPLE of whiskeys— straight— for me 
V^' and the kid," ordered Grant's com- 
panion, as he came to a standstill in front of 
the bar. 

" None for me 1 '' said Grant quickly. 

But, all the same, two glasses were set out, 
and the bottle placed beside them. 

*' Pour it out 1 " said the miner to the bar- 
keeper. *' I'm afraid the boy will get away." 

The barkeeper, with a smile, followed direc- 
tions, and the two glasses were filled. 

The miner tossed his off at a single gulp, but 
Grant left his standing. 

"Why don't you drink, boy?" demanded 
his companion, with an oath. 

" I told you I wouldn't," said Grant angrily. 

"We'll see if you won't," said the miner, 
and, seizing the glass, he attempted to pour it 

148 
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a^rant's throat, but Ms arm was irn- 
from the potations he had already in. 
in, and the whiskey was spilled, partly 
floor, and partly on the boy's clothes. 
sei2sed tliis opportunity to dash out of 
oon, with the miner after him. Fortu- 
for him. Bill Turner, as he called him- 
ipped and fell, lying prostrate for a mo- 
m interval which Grant improved to so 
arpose that, by the time the miner was 
)n his feet, he was well out of harm's 

honght the drinking habit was bad 
at home," thought Grant ; « but no 
T tried to ma^e me drink before." 
now we will go back and see how it 

rith Mr. Cooper. 

carter of a mile from the Metropolitan 

'^Restaurant his attention was drawn 

cksmith' s shop. That was his own line 

^ ess, and he felt a curiosity to interview 

r^rnia brother- workman. 

rfng, lie «*^ ^ ^*°''*' ^^«^^-^«^®^ "*" 
^t of shoeing a horse. 
oa-morning, friend," he said. 
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** Good-moming, stranger." 

^^ I thought Fd take a look in, as yon are in 
my line of business." 

^^ Is that sot" asked the blacksmith, look* 
ing up with interest. ^^ How long since you 
arrived?" 

" Just got in this morning." 

*' Going to stay in Sacramento I " 

*'I am ready for anything that will bring 
money. I suppose I shall go to the mines." 

** Humph ! Why not buy me out, and carry 
on your old business in Sacramento ? " 

" Do you want to sell ? " asked Jerry Cooper, 
surprised. 

^^ Tes ; I want a little change. I might go 
to the mines myself. " 

"Can't you make money blacksmithingl" 
asked Cooper cautiously. 

"Yes ; that isn't my reason. I haven't seen 
anything of the country yet. I bought out 
this shop as soon as I reached Sacramento, 
and I've been at work steady. I want a 
change." 

" How well does it pay you 1 " 

^ ^ I get big prices. A dollar for a single shoe, 



I 
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have all I can do. Why, how much 

do you think I have made since I took 
3p, a year since ?'' 
jan't tell/' 

e laid up three thousand dollars, besides 
; all expenses. '* 

>u don't say so I " exclaimed the black- 
impressed. 

js • I shan' t make as much money at the 
probably, but it'll be a change, and not 

1 work.'' ; ^ 

en you want to sell out ? " I' 

hat will you take?" : j 

thousand dollars. That buys the shop, ' j 

:t's dirt cheap." 

may be, but I haven't the money." ! 

srill take half cash, and a mortgage for 

Lance." 

ppose I bought, is there a house hear 

3re I can livel" 

hat family have you ? " 

wife and son ; but I suppose Tom will 

o go to the mines." 

is » cabin across the street with 
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three rooms. It is empty. You can hire it 
for fifty dollars a month, likely/' 

"Fifty dollars a month for a cabin with 
three rooms ! " ejaculated Cooper. 

" Yes ; or you can buy it for five hundred 
dollars, I expect.'* 

"Seems to me prices are pretty steep in 
Sacramento." 

" So they are ; but you can get rich faster 
than at home, in spite of the high prices." 

"Well, that's a consideration, certainly. 
How much time will you give me to consider 
your offer?" 

"Till to-morrow." 

" FU let you know by that time." 

Jerry Cooper walked away in a state of ex- 
citement. He felt that he would rather stay 
in Sacramento and carry on his own old busi- 
ness, with which he was thoroughly ac- 
quainted, than undertake gold-mining, of 
which he knew nothing. He was a man of 
fifty, and was not so enterprising as he had 
been when half the age. 

" It seems a good chance," he reflected. 
"But how will I get the money t " 
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Imnclred dollars left, perhaps 
this -would have to be paid 
th.op, vrithont leaving anything 
liis family in the interval be* 
earning an income. 
lad. tlie money I would take the 
^d to himself. " I wonder if I 
T any. I might send home for K 

would, come too late." j| 

slowly back to the hotel and res- ,^^ 

>f it Mrs. Cooper was waiting for 

,d you've come, father," she said, 
lid you would be gone all day." 
you discontented, mother % " 
,t isn't that ; but I've had an offer 
gon and oxen." 
lavel" 

quarter of an hour after you went 
lan came in and inquired of the land- 
owned the team. He was referred to 
asked me if I wanted to sell. I told 
dn't know what your plan might be, 
ally he offered me eight hundred 
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dollars, or a thousand if Dobbin were thrown 
in.'' 

^^ Yon should have accepted," exclaimed her 
husband excitedly. 

" I didn't dare to. I didn't know what you 
would say. But he's coming back again, 
and — there he is 1 " 

Fifteen minutes later the bargain was struck 
and the money paid, cash down. 

^^ That settles it I " decided the blacksmith. 
*^ Mother and I will stay in Sacramento." 



CHAPTER XVra. 

A TETTE FEIEND. 

3 next morning, as Grant was enjoying 
few minutes ' rest, breakfast being over, 
3 surprised by the entrance of Giles 
>nt. It seemed pleasant to see a famil* 

5. 

,m glad to see you, Mr. Crosmont," he 

irmly. ** Will you have breakfast ? " ; | 

) • I am staying at the hotel and have  t 

T breatifasted. I have come in to see ] 

m glad to see yon, sir. I was afraid we \ 

not meet again. How did you know 

to find me ? " 

let Tom Cooper on the street early this 

ig.'* 

m has gone to the mines." 

he told me. That is, he told me he was 

t this morning. Ton intended to go to 

aes, did you not I " 
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" Yes, sir," 

•* Then why didnH you go J" 

^^I hadn't money enougk " answered Qfn% 
candidly. 

"That needn't have prevented your gc- 
Ing." 

Grant looked inquiringly at Mr. Crosmont. 

" I mean that I would have lent you a hun- 
dred dollars. That would have been enough, 
wouldn't it?" 

" It would have been ample. Tou are very 
kind, Mr. Crosmont." 

" Why shouldn't I be J T have more money 
than I know what to do with.'* 

" But I might never have been able to repay 
you." 

" I would have taken the risk of that. Be- 
sides, to be frank, I should have intended the 
money as a gift, not a loan." 

"Thank you, sir," said Grant gratefully. 
"I never met such kindness before." 

"Do you wish to give up your situation, 
and go to the mines at once ? " 

"No, sir. I enjoy feeling that I am so well 
paid for my labor. You see I never earned 
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3f ore ; Mr. Tarbox only gave me my 

lioiv much are you paid for your ser- 

?e dollars a day and my board," 

a G^rant proudly. 

fc is indeed high pay for a boy of your 

yoxi will let me advise you, don't let 
J you extravagant. Don't form the 

gambling. I notice there are several 
.g saloons here.'* f 

sir I won't. I know nothing about 

I. 

i . 

1 could soon learn." I - j 

,nk you for your advice, Mr. Crosmont." - . 

ve it because I feel an interest in you, J 

I can' t explain why, for I have met a 
lany young persons in my travels, and 
as drawn to any one as I am drawn to 

m glad to have so good a friend, Mr. 
mt " said Grant earnestly, 
d I am glad to have found some one in 
I can feel an interest. I begin to feel 
ere is some object in living." 
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*' Are foil going to remaiii in Sacramento, 
Mr. Crosmontt" 

^^No, I start this afternoon for San Fran- 
cisco.'' 

Grant's countenance fell. Just as he had 
ascertained how true and reliable a friend Mr, 
Crosmont was, he was destined to part with 
him. 

'^Then I shall not see yon again," he said 
soberly. ^ 

"I hope you will, Grant," returned Mr. 
Crosmont, with a friendly smile. ** Indeed, I 
mean that you shall. I don't propose to lose 
sight of you. How long do you think you 
shall remain in your present employments " 

"One month, and possibly two. I would 
like to get a good sum of money together 
before I start. I shall need to buy a few 
things." 

" What things ? " 

" Some underclothing, a new pair of shoes, 
and a new suit. The clothes I have on were 
pretty well worn out by the trip across the 
plains." 

"Don't trouble yourself about that I wiD 
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the size, and send yon 
Sa.n Francisco." 
xfc you enough, Mr. Crosmont. 

SL good, deal of money." 
xieed. all the money you can 
will give yon my address in San 
3L if you have any occasion to 
a.d.vice write unhesitatingly. I ^ 

3t part of the time, but I shall 11 

jT your letters as soon as I receive i " 

• ^< 
on, sir." j ^| 

e xio father. Look upon me as a j> ^hi 

•Txardian, whichever you please. I -. | 

tny address." ^ i 

a. card from his pocket, and wrote J 

der his name, ''Care of C. D. Voss- 
r Market St., San Francisco." 
)ssler is an old friend of mine," he 
a. "he will take care of any letters 

directed in this way. I don't know 
hall ptit np, so that it will be best 
> address me, when you write, in his 

ik you, sir. I will remember/' 
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"Yes ; don't lose the card.'' 

Mr. Crosmont left the restaurant, and Grant 
did not again see him before his departure. 
He felt cheered to think he had found such a 
friend. Two thousand miles from home, it 
was worth a good deal to think that, if he were 
sick or got into trouble he had a friend who 
would stand by him, and to whom he could 
apply for help or advice. 

The next day, in an hour which was given 
him during the time when business was slack, 
Grant went round to see Mr. Cooper. 

He found the blacksmith busy in his shop. 
He had bought the little cabin opposite, and 
his family had already moved in. 

^' It didn't take me long to get established, 
Grant," he said with a well-satisfied smile. 

'* No, sir. I was quite taken by surprise to 
hear it." 

^^ I did a good thing in coming to California. 
I am convinced of that. Why, Grant, how 
much do you think I took in for work yester* 
day?" 

"Ten dollars," suggested Grant. 

"Better than that — seventeen! Why, at 
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Lte, I sliall be able to buy back my old 

In a year out of my savings." 

xra ^lad to hear of your good luck, Mr. 

ou. liave got employment, too, Grant t'* 

Bs, sir.'' 

o w mncli are you paid ? " 
y board and three dollars a day.'" 
rj^y^ that's fine, and you only sixteen 
old! too. I shall be well pleased if Tom 
.s well at tbe mines." 
lie does well, I expect to join him in a 



1 or two. 

don't know as it's wise. Perhaps you 

Btter stay where you are." 
mi«li* not make as much money, but I 
i not be satisfied to come to California 

ot go *^ *^® mines." 
hat' s jnst exactly what I am going to do. 
A mother are better oflf in Sacramento. 
ver yo^ ^^ young, and that makes a 



»» 



st leave you now, Mr. Cooper, and get 



_ 99 

to ' 




re yon a go<>d ^^^^ confined 1 " 



( 
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^^ Tes, thafs the worst of it. I have to be at 
the restaurant in the evening till ten o'clock, 
bnt I can get off for an hour every after* 
noon/' 

^^ Well, come out and see us often. I would 
invite you to come and take supper some 
night, but I suppose you couldn't accept*" 

'^ No, Mr. Cooper^ thanking you just the 
same." 

^^You haven't been homesick yet, Grant, 
have you ? ' ' 

*'No; except the first day, when I didn't 
know how I was coming out." 

" And you wouldn't like to be back on Mr. 
Tarbox's farm again t" 

'^ Not much ; but I should like to see mother 
again, if only for a few minutes." 

*'If you do well, and carry home a good 
sum of money, you can make things comfort- 
able for her, you know." 

*' That's what I am thinking of all the time." 

Grant took leave of the blacksmith and went 
back to work. He was glad to think lie had 
some one to call upon who reminded him of 
home. He worked long hours, though the 
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could not be considered hard. There 
ne other waiter beside himself, a young 
►f twenty-five, named Albert Benton. He 
lin and dark-complexioned, and Grant, 
ut being able to explain why, conceived 
ike to liim. He saw that Benton was 
ed to stirk work, though he received 
r pay than his young associate. He was 
ive dollars per day and had a room out- 

Mr. Smitbson, the proprietor of the res- 
at had desired him to sleep in a small 
over the restaurant, but he had declined 

so. Upon this the same request was 
of arant, and he complied, glad to save 
^rice of lodging elsewhere. When the 
irant closed at ten o'clock, frequently 
. ^ould go out for a short walk, as it was 
' f to breathe the fresh outside air after 
confined in the close atmosphere of the 
r-house during the day and evening. 
•ally he and Benton went out together, 
lis companion soon left him, finding a 
walk entirely too slow and unexciting 



»' 



CHAPTER XIX 

OBANT FALLS UNDER SUSPIOIOIT. 

IT struck Grant as strange that his feQow 
waiter, though he received five dollars a 
day, never seemed to have any money on hand. 
More than once he had borrowed a couple of 
dollars of Grant, which, however, he always 
repaid. 

** What can he do with his money ? '' thought 
Grant. " He gets very little chance to spend 
it, for he is confined in the restaurant from 
twelve to fourteen hours a day.'* 

The mystery was solved when, one night, 
be saw Benton entering a notorious gambling 
saloon not far from the restaurant. 

" So that is where he disposes of his money,'* 
reflected Grant. " I wish I could venture to 
give him a hint. But probably he would pay 
it no attention, as I am a boy considerably 
younger than he.'' 
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lid, lio^v-ever, find occasion for speaking 

.fterward.. 

ave yon ever been to the mines, Mr. Ben- 

* lie asked. 



o.'' 



:>n' t yon ever expect to go T* 

would go in a minute if I had money 

should tliink you might save money 
li in a month or two. You get good ; 

• '1 
's tiresome saving from one's daily pay. ;, rj 

t to make a strike. Some day I shall. • f i 

it win five hundred dollars in the next 
When I do TU bid the old man good- 
id set out for the mines.'' 
believe in saving. A friend of mine, now 
1 Francisco, warned me to keep clear of 
ambUng-houses, and I would be sure to 

1 '* 

,ert Benton regarded Grant suspiciously. 

oes the boy know I gamble, I wonder « " 

a. to himself. 

-oTxr friend's an old fogy," he said, con- 

bnoTxsly- 

I 



160 DIGGING FOB GOLD. 

•* Don't you think his advice good t *' 

*^ Well, yes ; I don't believe in gambling to 
any extent, bat I have been in once or twice. 
It did me no harm." 

If he had told the truth, he would have said 
that he went to the gambling-house nearly 
every evening. 

''It's safest to keep away, I think." 

*' Well, yes, perhaps it is, for a kid like you." 

No more was said at the time. But some- 
thing happened soon which involved both Ben- 
ton and his associate. 

Mr. Smithson, the proprietor, began to find 
that his receipts fell off. This puzzled him, 
for it appeared to him that the restaurant 
was doing as good a business as ever. He 
mentioned the matter to the senior waiter. 

" Benton," said he, " last week I took in 
fifty dollars less than usual." 

" Is that so ? " asked Benton indifferently. 

''Yes; I can't understand it. Has the 
trade fallen off any, do you think? " 

"Really, I can't say. It seemed about the 
same as usual— that is, the number of cus- 
tomers did." 
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3 it seemed to me.'* 

erhaps they ordered less. Now I think 

I feel sure that they did." 

hat might explain it partially, but not 

ge a falling ofl.'^ 

suppose you haven't thought of any 
solutioTi of the question !" said Benton, 
^ scrutinizing the face of his employer. 

;ave you ? '^ 

7elL, sir, I have, but I don't like to men. 

ni; with it ! " iel 

don't know anything, sir." K^ 

I yoTX suspect anything, it's your duty to ^ , ,| 

Irell, perhaps it is, but I might be doing 

tice to Grant" 

[a I what has Grant to do with it I' 

othing that I know of." 

rooS. Heavens, man, don't tantahze me m 

varv "What do you suspect ? ' ' 

Veil, sir, the boy always appears to have 

[e seems to be economical, and I pay him 
riTliat counts for nothing." 
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^^No, sir, but — some one told me that he 
had seen him entering a gambling-house on 
the street." 

'^ Ha I that would account for his needing a 
good deal of money. By the way, do you 
ever enter such places} " 

"I have entered out of curiosity, sir," 
answered Benton, with a burst of candor. ^' I 
wanted to see what they were like." 

"Better keep out of them altogether." 

"No doubt you are right, sir." 

"But about the boy — have you ever ^een 
him take anything from the drawer 1 " 

" I couldn't be sure of it, but once when he 
was alone I entered suddenly, and saw him 
near the drawer. He flushed up and came 
away in a hurry. I couldn't swear that he 
took anything." 

However, Benton's tone implied that he felt 
sure of it all the same, and so it impressed Mr. 
Smithson. 

" Did you have any recommendations with 
Grant!" inquired Benton, in an insinuating 
tone. 

" No; but, then, I had none with you, either." 
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at is true. StiU, I hope you have con- 



in me.' * 



enow of no reason why I shoTdd not 

I know if Grant drinks 1 " 

on' t tliink he drinks mttch.** 

es lie drink at all?" asked Smithson 



e evening I saw him coming out of 
3g saloon pretty well loaded. That 



a 
is 



=» »> 

ly time, however. 



ly time, nowevei. 

was once too often. Benton, I have 
rreatly deceived in that fellow. I 
^t Uinx a model boy." 

did I, si'* a"^ ^ ^*^^'* *^ ^ 

a.d now. Perhaps he has been a Uttle 

eet " 

is very kind of you to excuse him ; but 
b yon say is true, I shall not be able to 
him in my employment." 

Mm a little more time. Remember 

""^rtcyvo nothing positive to his discredit. 

^ not bave taken the money." 

half -bearted defence of Grant led Mr. 

to tbink that Benton was his friend 

**^fe:e against him unwillingly. It never 



,.1*' 
I »« 

i'r 

r ..1 .4 



1 
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occurred to him that his senior waiter was 
only seeking to divert suspicion from himself, 

"Very well," he said. "I'll keep him on a 
week longer. Perhaps something may occur 
in that time to confirm my suspicions or dis- 
credit them." 

The result of this conversation was that the 
restaurant keeper was all but convinced that 
Grant was a sly young villain and was 
secretly robbing him. He had a friend, how- 
ever, who had once been a detective in St. 
Louis, though now engaged in a different 
business in Sacramento. 

He sought him out and told him the story. 

Vincent listened attentively. 

"It looks bad for the boy ; don't you think 
sa 1 " Smithson asked. 

" Yes, if all is true that is said against him. 
But who says it ? " 

"Albert Benton." 

" The old waiter i " 

"Yes." 

**You have never yourself seen the boy 
drunk, or coming out of a gambling-house } " 

"No." 
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ten all tlie testimony to that effect is that 
man Senton?" 






ly not Senton hare an object in slander- 

3 boy ? '' ' 

3 seemed very reluctant to say anything 

t Mm/' 

I at may be all artfulness, and to divert 

Lon from himself.'' 

Dn surely don't think he wonld rob 



t 

r 



hy not ? 

> has been in my employ for a year/* 

en he ought by this time to have a good 

money saved up— that Is, if his habits 

m sure he has not.'^ 
hat evidence have you on the subject t ** 
one time, three months since, I thought 
tig ont the restaurant, and asked Ben- 
le didn't want to buy it." 
3ll, what did he say?" 
at lie hadn't got fifty dollars in fh« 



w^ 



much do you pay him ?" 
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^^ Five dollars a day and his board.'* 

** Whew t and he spends all that I " 

** He seems to/' 

^^Look here, Smithson, you are on the 
wrong tack. Sie is the thief, and not the 
boy." 

"I can't believe it." 

^^ Leave the matter in my hands, and I will 
prove it to yon." 

**HowI" 

^^ I shall follow Benton in the evening, and 
8ee how he spends his time and money. Bnt 
yon mnst be careful not to let him know that 
he is suspected. If anything is said of the 
disappearance of money, tell him that you at- 
tribute it to decrease in trade." 

** All right ; I will do as you suggest," 

^^ He doesn't know me, and will not imagine 
that I am watching him." 

Two days later Albert Benton, a little anx- 
ions to know whether he had himself eluded 
suspicion, asked his employer: "Have you 
found out anything about the lost money ! " 

^^ I am not sure that any has been lost," an* 
swered Smithson carelessly. 
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ve you watched the boy ? ** 
s, bnt he doesn^t look to me like a thiel 
7 be^ after all, that we are doisg leas 
iS." 

3, sir; that's very likely,*' responded 
, glad that his employer was disposed 
rd the matter from this point of view, 
on't like to think that any one in my j, 

would rob me." § 

ry true, sir. It wonld be a great 

all right I** thought Benton com- j ",j 

[y, *' It is better so. I don't care to 'i-J 

le boy discharged. Some one might > { 

him whom I couldn't hoodwink so . i 



CHAPTER XX. 

BENTON 18 TRAPPED. 

JUDGING that his employer's suspicions 
were allayed, Benton yentared to take two 
five-dollar bills from the till before he went 
oat in the evening. Currency was at that 
time mixed, and bills, as well as gold and 
silver, were in circulation. 

He left the restaurant at the usual time. It 
so happened that Grant had something to do 
and did not go out with him. Benton, there- 
fore, went at once to the gambling-house which 
he was in the habit of frequenting. 

"I'm getting tired of being cooped up in the 
restaurant day after day," he said impatiently. 
**Why can't I make a strike} If I could 
scoop in four hundred dollars to-night I would 
leave Sacramento and go to the mines. Then 
I might strike it rich and carry home ten 
thousand dollars, as Grant's friend did." 

Grant had told him the story of John Hey- 

116 
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g^ood fortune, and it had impressed 

: clodliopper like that can make a tar- 
hy shouldn't I!" he asked himsell 
s pnrpc^e to go to the mines aod try 
: was strengthened. If he had began 
iths before to save money, he would 
id enough to start before this, but 
Benton was one of those who despised 
id steady sarlsgs, and are always on the 

to '* make a strike," as he termed it 
t boy won't spy on me to-night," he 
liitnself. *'I mast becarefuL If the 
1 knew where I spent my erenings he 
iraell a rat. I wonder how mnch Fve 
rozn the drawer in the last three 
Fully as mnch as my wages, I ex- 
^ell, be can stand it. He's making 
:>t money, anyhow." 
s in tMs way that he excused his 

Yet he felt that he would like to 
le restaurant and put himself in the 

making that fortune for which he 

rb. Orant was not in the street to see 
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where he went, there was another who quietly 
noticed his movements and followed his steps. 
This was John Vincent, the ex-detective. 
From the first he had suspected Benton and 
doubted Grant's guilt. He was a man skilled 
in physiognomy, and he had studied Benton's 
face and formed a pretty accurate estimation 
of his real character. 

^^If Benton hasn't robbed my friend Smith- 
son's till, then I lose my guess," he said to 
himself. 

He did not, however, say much of his sus- 
picions to the keeper of the restaurant, who, 
he saw, was disposed to consider Grant the 
guilty party. He waited till he had some evi- 
dence to ofFer in confirmation of his theory. 

When Benton entered the gambling-house 
Vincent followed close behind him. Benton 
saw him, but did not know that he was a 
8i)ecial friend of Mr. Smithson. 

Vincent placed himself at a neighboring 
table in such a position that he could watch 
Benton. He saw him take out one of the 
bills which he had abstracted from the till, 
and stake it. 
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tat do you put down paper for!" 
» man beside him. " Gold is better." 
lis are just as good," said Benton, 
vill give yon gold for bills," said Vin- 
" I want to send some money to the 

1 right, and thank yon," said Benton. 

are two fives." , 

id here are two gold pieces," said Vin- B 

e was a secret look of elation on his face • ( 

•eoeived the bUls, and furtively noticed | -j 

cross on the back of each. They had [.,.. 

ioretly marked by himself as s trap to j j 

;lie thief, whoever he might be. ' ' 

iw- I have yon, my man," he thought I 

is the evidence I have been looking for. 
les the question of Benton's guilt and 
s innocence." 

•ent playod two or three times for slight 
and rose from the table after a whBo 
r a loser nor a winner, 
lid not go immediately, but stayed, Uk« 
others, simply as a looker on. 
-on'tyonjoinus!" asked Benton. 
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'*No; I must go away soon. I want to 
write a letter* I only dropped in for a f efw 
minutes.'' 

Albert Benton played with nnnsoal good 
fortune. He had been in the habit of bewail- 
ing his poor luck, but to-night the fates seemed 
to favor him. The little pile of gold before him 
gradually increased, until he had four hnn* 
dred and seventy-fire dollars. 

"Twenty-five dollars more, and then I will 
stop,*' he said. "To-morrow I will give 
notice to Smithson and get ready to leave 
Sacramento." 

But instead of winning the sum desired, ha 
began to lose. He lost twenty-five dollars^ 
and in desperation staked fifty. Should he 
win he would still have five hundred dollars, 
and then he would leave off. Upon that he 
was quite determined. But again he lost. He 
bit his lips, his face flushed, his hands trem- 
bled, and there was a gleam of excitement in 
his eye. He had no thought of leaving off 
now. It must be five hundred dollars or noth- 
ing! 

There is no need to follow him through his 
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ions of luck. At the end of an hour he 
rom the table without a dollar. He had 
h, however^ to buy a glass of whiskey, 

he gulped down, and then staggered 
: the gambling-honse. 
svas so near, and yet I lost! *^ he said to 
If bitterly. ** Why didn't I keep the 
Lundred and seventy-five dollars when I ^ 

, and get the other from the restaurant t S 

I been a fool — sl besotted fool ! " • '' 

pulled down his hat over his eyes and [ 1$ 

lis steps homeward, where he tossed all j ;| 

unable to sleep. !; t-j 

in the morning his courage returned. I • I 

fter all,'' he reflected, "I am only ten ; j 

3 worse off than when I entered the gam- { 

house, and that was money I took from 
3on. Pve had a pretty good lesson, 
ext time fortune smiles upon me Til 
sure of vrhat I have won, and leave oflf in 
► 
cent went straight from the gambling. 

to tbG house of his friend Smithson* 
tter came down stairs half dressed and 

a in. 
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"What brought you here so late!'* lie 
asked, rubbing his eyes. 

" Because I have some news for you.'* 
" What is it ? Nothing bad, I hope.'' 
" Oh, no ; it is only that I have found the 
thief who has been robbing you." 

"It is the boy, then, as I thought," said 
Smithson eagerly. 
"No, it isn't the boy." 
"Who, then?" 

" Who else is there ? It is Albert Benton. '' 
"Are you sure of this}" asked Smithson, 
dnmfounded. 

" Yes ; there is no doubt of it." 
"Come in and tell me how you found out." 
Yincent entered and sat down on a chair in 
the front room. 

"I will tell you," he answered. "I took 
the liberty to go to your money drawer and 
mark four bills this afternoon. I marked 
them with a red cross on the right-hand comer 
of the reverse side. Well, Benton took two of 
those bills with him this evening when he 
stopped work." 

" How do you know t " 
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near by when he left the restaurant 

^d him at a distance, and saw hira 

.le's gambling-honse." 

»" 

:ered too, and took my place at a 

;ng table. He produced a five-dollar 

n some one suggested that gold was 

e. Upon that I offered to give him f 

bills. He produced two fives, and I | i 

two gold pieces for them." ; . j 

^'" ,. (^ 

they are." |i,h 

etectlve drew from his wallet two j • 

;es, and showed Smithson the red cro«» j ) 

(Terse side of each. j 



CHAPTER XXL 

ALBEBT BENTON IS UNMASKED. 

•rriHATS pretty conclusive evidence, isn't 
JL it?" said John Vincent, tapping the 
marked bills. 

^^I didn't dream of it," said the restaurant 
keeper. 

*' I did. I suspected him as soon as you told 
me he was trying to fasten suspicion upon 
Grant Colburn." 

" You don't think the boy had anything to 
do with the theft « " 

" I feel sure of it. The boy is an honest boy. 
You have only to look in his face to see that. 
I haven't been a detective for nothing. I may 
be mistaken at times, but I can generally judge 
a man or boy by his face." 

"Does Benton know that you suspect him ?" 

"No. I wasn't going to give myself away. 
By the way, he had quite a stroke of luck to- 
night." 
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L^e sambling-lioaBe t " 

At one time he was a winner of 
q^Txite five hiindTed dollars.'^ 
. TiL^ -will be able to make up to me 
LT%.f} lie has taken.'* 
-t flatter yourself I I said he was a 
± t^lxat amount at one time. I didn't 
^ent out with that sum. As a matter 
ti^ lost it all, and left the place prob- 
liont a dollar." 
son looked disappointed. ( * | 

n.,'* lie said, "I shan't get my money {, }j 

a afraid not." l ] 

must have taken hundreds of dollars." ] j 

te likely." 

^ villain ! " exclaimed the restaurant 
^< And I have paid him so liberally, 

3II, Smithson, it might have been worse. 
>ct yon tave a pretty tidy sum laid by." 
Yison's face changed, and he looked oom- 

t. 

3s Vincent," he said. **rm worth a 

Qoney.^* 
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'^ Good I Look upon this as a little set-back 
that won't materially affect you, and put it 
down to the account of profit and loss." 

" Very good ! I will do so. But to-morrow 
I will give Mr. Benton his walking ticket." 

Albert Benton came to work as usual in the 
morning. His employer came in half an hour 
late. By this time the waiter had become re- 
signed to his disappointment of the night pre- 
vious. He recognized his folly in not making 
sure of the large sum he had at one time won, 
and determined to act more wisely in future. 

Presently, when he chanced to be unem- 
ployed, Smithson beckoned to him. 

"Benton," he said, "you remember my 
speaking to you about missing money from 
the till?" 

"Yes, sir ; but I thought you decided that 
it was only a falling off in receipts." 

"Yes, I said that ; but it seems to me that 
the deficiency is too great to be accounted for 
in that way." 

"You may be right, sir. You remember 
what I told you about the boy ? " 

" You think he took the money I " 
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sl about sure of it." 
you think he gambles it away 1" 
b. is my impression." 
V am I to find out the truth of the 
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ouia suggest that you have the boy 
i. I feel sure that you will find that 
a considerable sum of money in his | 

it may be, but he will say that he has 
; from his wages." 

yes ; I liav® ^^ doubt he will say so," 
inton ' nodding his head significantly, 
d it may be true. He doesn't seem to 

ntich." 

bas bought some clothes, 
le- but h^ was quite able to do so 
what I pay ^i™ ^* ^*^® money left 

ell I top® it is so- ^ ^°"'* ^*^* *® 
the boy, but I thought it only due to 

teU you what I know." 

don't appear to know much. You 
.aspect. However, I will call Grant and 
lat he has to say." 
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Grant, being sammoned, came up to where 
they were standing. 

'^Do you want to speak to me, Mr. Smith- 
son f" he asked. 

" Yes, Grant ; abont an unpleasant matter." 

'^ Have I done anything wrong ? Are you 
dissatisfied with me } " 

' ' I can't say. The fact is, for some time past 
I have been missing money from the drawer.'* 

Grant's look of surprise was genuine. 

" I am very sorry to hear it," he said. 

^^ Of course the money could not have disap- 
peared of itself. Some one must have taken iL" 

'^ I hope you don't suspect me," said Grant 
quickly. 

^^ I have always regarded yon as honest, but 
Benton here tells me that you have formed 
some bad habits." 

" I should be glad to know what Mr. Bentoa 
has to say about me," said Grant, regarding 
his fellow waiter with indignation. Ben ton, in 
spite of his assurance, could not help looking 
confused and ill at ease. 

^'He tells me that you are in the habit of 
visiting gambling saloons." 
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told you a falsehood," said Qrant 
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1 yon lie would deny it, Mr. Smithson/' 
t,on, determined to face it through. 
Ix^ seen me in a gambling-house f ' 
!<a. Oranfe 

7^G seen you coming out of one." 
' 3 false. If he can find any one to 
lais false charge, I will not object to 
ieving it." 
\re no doubt a good many have seen 

lere any other charge he brings against r | 

Smitlisonr' | i 

says be has seen you under the in- ( ^ j 

3f liqizor." 

t also is false. He has invited me to 
a saloon and take a drink, but I always 

you Bxe an angel ! " sneered Benton. 
on' t pretend to be an angel, but I am 
and temperate, and I never drink. '^ 
link Mr. Smithson, if you will search 
r you will find a good sum of money in 
ket.'' 



; n 



i 



183 DIOGIKG FOB GOLD. 

^^Is that true, Grant 1" asked the restan* 
rant keeper. 

^^ Yes, sir. I have abont a hundred dollars 
in my pocket.'* 

" I told you so," said Benton triumphantly. 

"I never knew there was anything wrong 
in saving money," retorted Grant. "I am 
anxious to get together money enough to 
warrant me in going to the mines." 

"There is nothing wrong in that," said 
Smithson kindly. *^ And now. Grant, that we 
have had Benton's testimony against you, I 
want to ask you what you know against 
him." 

" I would rather not tell," answered Grant. 

"That is very creditable to you; but you 
must remember that you have a duty to me, 
your employer. Have you seen him enter a 
gambling- house ? " 

" Yes, sir," answered Grant reluctantly. 

"I told you, sir, that I had looked in once 
or twice," said Benton, ill at ease. 

" Only once or twice t " 

"Well, I won't be precise as to the number 
of times." 
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seems to be forgetful," said Vincent 
*  He played for a considerable time» 
d a great run of luck." 
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© you. in a gambling-house last 

; I looked on." 

long did you stay f ^' 
w nninutes.'' 
you play?" 

' ansiTV^ered Benton hesitatingly, 
isb. I knew how much he knows/^ 
Benton. " Somebody must have been 
lim about me." 
at, then, was your object in going in ? " 1 11 

ts wakeful, and thought I would while |H 

few minutes there. When I felt pi 

I withdrew." ^ ^'^ 

then Vincent entered, as previously 
a between him and Smithson. 

Vincent," said the proprietor, *'did 
3 either of my waiters in a gambling 
ast evening?" 
iw him," pointing to Benton. 
admits that he went in, but says he did 
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Benton aaid nothing. He looked very much 
discomposed, but waited to see how mach 
Vincent could tell. 

"So he was a winner! " 

"He won nearly five hundred dollars." 

"That doesn't look as if he were the novice 
he claims to be." 

^^But he didn't keep his winnings. He 
kept on playing till he lost all he had 
won." 

"You must remember, sir," interrupted 
Benton, " that a green hand is often luckier 
than a practiced gambler." 

"So I have heard." 

" And if I did play, that doesn't convict me 
of having stolen money from your till." 

"That is true." 

" I was foolish, I admit, and I mean to give 
np the practice." 

" You said you didn't play." 

"Because I thought it would make you 
think I was guilty of theft." 

**On that point I have other evidence." 

" What is it ? If Grant says he saw me take 
anything he lies." 
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'^e not said it, Mr. Benton." 
I should like to know what evidence 
oriiig against me." 
on remember these two bills !" asked 
taking out his w^Uet and prodncinx 
iollar notes. 
.y i^bat about themi" asked Benton 

r 

re you two gold pieces for them last 

; I believe yon. did." 

took them from the money drawer 
3U left the restaurant." 
i is false!" 

roa see the cross, in red ink, on the le- 
Le of the bills?" 
1, what of it?" 

irked the bills in that way, so as to be 
race them." 
11," said Benton faintly. 
y were put into the drawer at three 
yesterday afternoon. They mnst have 
Len out some time between that honx 
time when you produced them in the 
g-house.'* 
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^^I am the victim of a conspiracy/' said 
Benton, turning pale. 

^^ If it is a conspiracy to put my friend here 
on your track," said Smithson, ^^then you 
have some color for your statement. Mr. Yin- 
cent is an old detective." 

Albert Benton was silenced. Ingenious as 
he was, there was nothing left for him to say. 

"Now, Benton," said Mr. Smithson, "how 
much have you taken from me during the time 
you have been in my employment IT " 

"Perhaps a hundred dollars," answered 
Benton sullenly. 

" I am very much mistaken if the amount is 
not four or five times as great. Are you pre- 
pared to make restitution t " 

"I have no money." 

" Then I shall feel justified in ordering your 
arrest. Your guilt is aggravated by your 
seeking to throw the blame on Grant." 

"I have a valuable diamond at home. I 
will turn that over to you," said Benton, with 
a sudden thought. 

" How much is it worth ? " 

" I paid three hundred dollars for it.'' 
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a go and get it." 

^ok off his apron, pnt on his hat^ 
restaarant. 
our — an hour — ^passed, and he did 

thson,'' said Vincent, "the fellow 
s the slip. He won't come back, 
ever see anything of his diamond. 
Te, for my part, that he had any.** 
tive was right. Benton managed 
teen dollars of a friend, and witMn { >' 

L^d left Sacramento for good. 
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CHAPTER XXDL 

PULLING UP STAKES. 

MR. SMITHSON supplied the place va- 
cated by Benton without delay. He en- 
gaged a man of middle age who had come 
back from the mines with a fair sum of money. 
Before the first week was up, he made his em- 
ployer an offer for the restaurant, and after 
some negotiation the transfer was made. 

" I should like to have you continue Grant 
Colburn in your employment," said Smithson, 
with a kindly consideration for his young 
waiter. 

*^ I am sorry to say that I cannot do it," 
answered his successor. '^I have a young 
townsman at the mines who has not been very 
successful. I have promised to send for him 
in case I went into business." 

'* It is of no consequence," said Grant. " I 
have always wanted to go to the minecs ^nd 
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hare money enough to make the ven- 

ana day, by a lucky coincidence, Grant 
the following letter from Tom 



Howe's Gulch, October 5. 

nt: 

3811 meaning to write you for some time, but 
I could tell whether I was likely to succeed 
»r the first month I was here I only got out 
Id-dust to pay my expenses, and envied 
you, who have a sure thing. The fact is, 
more uncertain than mining. You may 
h, or may fail entirely. Till last week it f tr« 

it \rould be the last in my case. But all at 
k a pocket, and have thus far got two hun- 
venty-five dollars out of it, with more in 
'hat "will make up for lost time. I tell you, 
a very exciting life. You are likely any 
a strike. Further down the creek there is 
Vermonter, who in a single week realized a 
liars from his claim. He took it pretty 
as pleased all the same. ^^If this sort of 
lies a little longer/^ he told me, ^TU be- 
e<i bondholder, and go home and marry 
She^s waitin* for me, but the old man, 
old her she'd have to wait till I could 
3 thousand dollars, all my own. Well I 
f^ll have to wait long before that time 
i gness he's right. 

cx^t said what I set out to say. That is I 
Id pull np stakes and come out here. I 
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feel awful lonely, and would like your ocMnpany. 

There's a claim about a hundred feet from mine that I 

have bought for twenty-five dollars, and I will give it to 

you. The man that's been workin' it is a lasy, shiftless 

creeter, and although he's got discouraged, I Uiink it's 

his fault that it hasn't paid better. Half the time he's 

been sittin' down by his claim, readin' a novel. If a 

man wants to succeed here, he's got to have a good 

share of ^^ get there " about him. I think you'll fill the 

bill. Now, just pack up your things, and come right out. 

Gk> and see father and mother, but don't show 'em this 

letter. I don't want them to know how I am getting 

along. I mean some day to surprise 'em. Just tell 

them that Pm gettin' fair pay, and hope to do better. 

There's a stage that leaves Sacramento Hotel for 

^* these diggin's. " You won't have any trouble Id findin* 

it. Hopin' soon to see you, I am, 

Your friend, 

Tom Coofbb. 

» 

This letter quite cheered np Grant. He was 
anxious to find out how it seemed to be dig- 
ging for gold. He counted over his savings 
and founcl he had a little over a hundred 
dollars. But lack of money need not have in- 
terfered with his plans. On the same day he 

received a letter from Giles Crosmont^ from 
vehich we extract a paragraph : 

Bemember, Grant, that when you get ready to go to 
the mines, you can draw upon me for any sma of 
money you want. Or, should you lose yoor place, or 
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r, let me know, and I will see that yoa 
Sliced for lack of funds. I am think- 
ttle investment in your name, which I 
ivantage to you. 

Lend worth having," said Grant 
If I had a father, I should like 
5:e Mr, Crosmont. He certainly 
ay kinder." 

sLck that he was intending to 
llowing day for Howe's Gulch, 
Ite again from there. He con- 

' ' I thank yon very much for 
er of a loan, but I have enough 
; the mines, and will wait till I 

When I do need money, I won't 
ill upon you, for I know that 
i friend." 
und to see the blacksmith the 

L. 

ou happen to be off work at this 

i Mr. Cooper. 

itleman of leisure, Mr. Cooper." 

that. Grant ? You haven't been 

ave you?" 

7e lost my place. Mr. Smithson 
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has sold out his restaurant, and the new man 
has a friend of his whom he is going to put in 
my place." 

** I'm sorry, Grant,'* said the blacksmith in a 
tone of concern. ' * It doesn' t seem hardly fair. ' ' 

" Oh, it's all right, Mr. Cooper. I am goin^ 
out to the mines, as I always intended to do. 
I shall start to-morrow morning." 

** I wish you luck. I don't know how Tom 
is getting along." 

*'Then I can tell you, for I've had a letter 
from him. He writes that he is doing fairly 
well." 

Jerry Cooper shook his head. 

*^ I guess he ain't doing as well as he did on 
the old farm at home," he said. 

**He writes very cheerfully and wants me 
to come out." 

" He's too proud to own up that he's disap- 
pointed. Just tell him that if he wants to 
come back to Sacramento and help me in the 
shop, I can give him two dollars a day and his 
living." 

^^m tell him, sir. I hope you are doing 
weU.'* 
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• did so well in my life," answered 
nith complacently. " Why, Grant, 
ed ten dollars a day over and above 
s ever since I took the shop. How 
high ? " 

father, I never knew you to nse 
e,'' said Mrs. Cooper reprovingly. 
lelp it, old lady. It's my good luck 

me a bit frisky. If we were only 
'd give you money to buy a new 

a silk dress." 

you, father, but they wouldn't do 
od. here. Just fancy me walking 
:e town dressed up in that style. 
would stare I When I get home I 

accepting your offer." 
oiks don't dress much here, that's 
hy, they don't dress as much as 
a Crestville. I never looked so 
•e, but nobody takes any notice of 

one comfort, if I don't wear fine 
a't because I can't afford it." 
re going away to-morrow, Grant," 
Doper hospitably, '' you must come 
ipper with us to-night. I don't 
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know as I can give yon any brown bread, but 
ril giye yon some baked beans, in Easfeim 
style/' 

^^ I shall be giad to get them, Mrs. Cooper. 
I haven't tasted any since I left home." 

"I wish I conld send some to Tom," said 
his mother. "Poor fellow, I don't suppose 
he gets many of the comforts of home where 
he is." 

"I'm afraid I couldn't carry the beans very 
conveniently," said Grant, with a langh. 

On his way back to the restaurant, to make 
some preparations for his coming departure, 
he was accosted by a tall, thin man, who 
looked like a lay preacher. 

"My young friend," he said, with an apolo- 
getic cough, "excuse me for addressing you, 

but I am in great need of assistance. I 

Why, it's Grant ! " he exclaimed in amazement. 

"Mr. Silverthorn ! " 

" Yes, my young friend, it is your old friend 
Silverthorn, who counts himself fortunate in 
meeting you once more," and he grasped 
Grant's reluctant hand and shook it vigor* 
ously. 
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may be my old fri«id, Mr. Sflver- 
retumed Grant, "but it strikes me 
't treat me as such when you took the 
cm my i>ocket." 

knowledge it, Grant, I acknowledge 
Jilrerthom, as he took the same old red 
kerchief from his pocket and wiped 
" but I was driven to it by want and 

isity." 
let it pass ! When did you reach 

yesterday. Ah, Grant, I have had 
itudes I I wandered in the wilder- 
[y starving, till I came across a party 
Ivania Quakers, who aided me and 
e with them to this place." 
, you did not repay their hospitality 



ours '* 



>. I obeyed the promptings of my 
tre. And now, how have you pros- 
ave you been to the mines 1" 
ave been employed in a restaurant." 
•estaurant! Oh, how the word 
j^h Grant, I have not tasted food 
f oTir hours." 
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m 

^^Come with me, then, and I will see that 
you have a dinner.'' 

He took Silverthorn to the restaurant and 
authorized him to order what he liked. Mr. 
Silverthorn was by no means backward in ac- 
cepting the invitation, and Grant had a dollar 
to pay. 

** I feel better ! " sighed Silverthorn. " Do 
you think I could get employment here ! '* 

" No ; my place is taken." 

" And how are my old friends, the Coopers ! '• 

" Mr. Cooper is running a blacksmith shop, 
and Tom is at Howe's Gulch, where I am 
going." 

"Could you — ^you are so kind — pay my 
expenses to the mines ? I should so like to see 
my friend Tom." 

" No, I couldn't," answered Grant bluntly. 

" I thought I would ask," said Silverthorn, 
by no means abashed. " Tell Mr. Cooper that 
I will soon call at his shop." 

"I don't think he will care to see you,'* 
thought Grant. 
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lAPTER XXin. 

iST DAY AT THE MINES. 

>e o'clock in the afternoon the 

•cm Sacramento arrived at ^^ 

other passengers Ghrant de- ^^^ 

[nbs sore from rattling over the j ^^ 

of roads, and stretching him^ - ' » 

. around him. | 

td drawn up in front of the hotel, ^ 

such a hotel as the reader is ac- * 

jee. It was a long, low frame 
1 what might be called an attic 
ich was used as a general dormi- 
»se beds of straw spread over the 

twenty-five persons slept in a 

Down below rude meals were 

those who could afford to pay the 
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But Grant felt little interest in the hoteL 
He expected to meet Tom Cooper, and looked 
out for him. 

He had not long to wait. 

*'How are you, Grant? Delighted to see 
you. How' s the folks ? ' ' 

Grant turned, and in the bearded, roughly 
dressed miner found it difficult to recognize his 
friend of the plains — Tom Cooper. 

His face lighted up as he grasped Tom's 
hand cordially. 

" Your father and mother are well," he said, 
" and so is Mr. Silverthom.'' 

" What ! have you seen that scoundrel 1 " 

*^ I left him at Sacramento. He wanted me 
to pay his fare out here.'' 

" You declined ? " 

" Yes ; I thought he would be company for 
your father. He may adopt Silverthorn in 
your place." 

'^ He's welcome to him, if he likes. It's good 
for sore eyes to see you, Grant. How do you 
feel ? " 

^'Sore enough. I thought I should be 
shaken to pieces over the rough road." 
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^=^gry"» I reckon. Came into the 

L liave dinner." 

b.. Grant followed Tom into the 

laere dinner was laid in readi- 

,^e i>assengers. It was not such 

epicure would enjoy, but Grant 

relish. 

re been doing well, Tom ! *' said 

1 fcwo mouthfuls. 

didn't tell father what I wrote 
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laid me not to." [{*« 

lie say about me ? " ; .^ 

iliat he didn't believe you were ' * 

lie thought you had better come ' 1 
nento and help him in the shop." 

id. : 

'11 stay here a little longer," he 

owisdad doing?" 

He is making ten dollars a day." 

him I He wouldn't do for min- 

3, there's mother. He's better off 
> 

o you sleep, Tom?" 

I have a pair of blankets up 
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there, and a pillow, and I don't need anybody 
to make my bed." 

^^I suppose I onght to have a pair of 
blankets." 

" FU buy you a pair. There's a chap going 
to leave to-day, and we can buy his. Now 
come out and see the mines." 

Leaving the hotel, Tom led the way to the 
mining claims. There was a deep gulch half a 
mile distant, at the base of which ran a creek, 
and it was along this that the claims were 
staked out. They were about twenty feet 
wide, in some cases more. Tom led the way 
to his, and showed Grant the way he worked. 
He used a rocker, or cradle. A sieve was 
fitted in at the top, and into this the miner 
shoveled the dirt. Tom rocked the cradle 
with one hand, after it was filled, and poured 
water on the dirt from a dipper. Gradually 
the dirt was washed out, and if there was any 
gold it would remain in small gleaming par- 
ticles mixed with black sand. 

" Isn't that rather a rough way of working, 
Tom?" asked Grant, after his tour of inspec- 
tion. 
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lave been tMnking of getting what 
call a 'long torn' — ^no pnn in- 

that ! '* 

ve Tom's answer, but qnote a more 
scription from an English book 
1 1857 : ** A * long tom ' is nothing 
% TV'ooden trongh from twelve to 
feet long, and abont a foot wide, 
r end it widens considerably, and 

it is a sheet of iron, pierced with 
a inch in diameter, under which is 
it box a couple of inches deep. 
[h is set at a slight inclination over 
lich is to be worked, and a stream 
kept running through it by means 

While some of the party shovel 
» the tom as fast as they can dig it 
1 stands at the lower end, stirring 
as it is washed down, separating 
md throwing them out, while the 
small gravel fall with the water 
> sieve into the ripple box. This 
fc five feet long, and is crossed by 
as. It is also placed at an inclina* 
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tion, 80 that the water falling into it keeps €tt^ 
dirt loose, allowing Uie gold and heavy par- 
ticles to settle to the bottom, while all the 
lighter stuff washes over the end of the box 
along with the wat^r.'' 

The dirt taken ont of the ripple box has to 
be washed out afterward, so as to leave the 
gold particles. 

^^ Where is the claim you have bought for 
me, Tom f " asked Grant. 

'^A little farther down the creek. I will 
show you." 

^^Lend me your <aradle, and, see if I can 
work it." 

Grant took the cradle and, under Tom's 
direction, shoveled in some dirt, and proceeded 
to rock it. He was quite delighted when, as 
the result of his labors, a few specks of gold 
appeared at the bottom. 

^*How much does it amount to, Tomt" he 
asked, gathering it into his hand« 

^* Perhaps a dime." 

Grant looked rather disappointed* 

^^ It would take some time to get lidi at that 
fate," he said rather ruefully. 
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; there is always a chanoe of 
rich.' That is what keeps our 
By the way, Grant, I hare a pro- 

e to you.'* 

it, Tom « '* 

we work together. We can take 

ging, shovelling in the dirt, and 

cradle. That will be more socia- 

can divide equally whatever gold 

11 suit me exactly, Tom ; but as 
J experienced than I, you ought to 

tan half." 

at. It shall be share and share 
3 is another advantage. It will 
an extra rocker.'' 
iy to begin at once." 
not too tired ? " 

I. I want to feel that I have be- 
If I get tired I can sleep better 

ked for two hours, when they 

for the day. The work was done 

laim. Tom estimated the result at 
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'^ That is fifty cents apiece," he saicL ^^ To- 

morrow we'll do better." 
^^ I don't mind, Tom. I have made a begin* 

ning. Now I feel that I am a miner." 

At six o'clock they went to the hotel, 

which was a general lonnging-place for the 

miners. 
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C HAS AN ADVBNTUKB. 

take supper at the hotel!'* 
rant. "How much do they 

:s a day for meals and lodging.'* 
considerable?" asked Grant, 

ed. 

ae only earns fifty cents," an- 

}iniling. 

ike sleeping in such a crowd, 

there seems no other way, unless 
jin, and I should feel too lonely." 
there are two of us together, 
e hire a cabin, and lodge and eat 
y ? We can take turns in doing 
and it will be a good deal 

know anything about cooking, 
>n't." 
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*^ Yes ; I took some lessons at the restaurant. 
I can teach you all I know myself." 

" Then we can establish ourselves to-morrow. 
There is a deserted cabin a little way up the 
gulch, which no one seems to care to occupy. 
It is in fair condition, and the last occupant 
kept house, so that there are dishes and a>ok- 
ing utensils. We can take possession^ and 
then, if any one disputes our right, we can 
agree to pay rent." 

'* That will be capital," said Grant, in a tone 
of satisfaction. 

For a month Grant and Tom Cooper worked 
assiduously, sometimes at one claim, some- 
times at the other. The life of a miner is full 
of excitement. Even when he meets with poor 
Imck, there is the prospect every day of mak- 
ing a rich find. But in the case of the two 
friends it was always hope deferred. At the 
end of the month they sat down to consider 
the situation. 

" Well, Grant, we don't seem to get much 
richer," said Tom, taking a whiflf from a clay 
pipe, which was his evening luxury after a 
hard day's work. 
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e made fifty cents yesterday," responded 

soberly. 

tween us. That is twenty-five cents 

the whole, we have been losing ground 

the last month. I am twenty dollars 
than when I came here." 
i I have fallen behind as much, or mor« 

at." 

ging for gold isn't what I thought it to 

d Grant. " I was doing a good deal :f 

1 Sacramento." -(J 

t may be ; but we mustn't forget that 

oea strike luck once in a while.' ' 

3n' t do US any good to have some other 

ke luck." ^ ^ * w ' ^ 

vou are getting down-hearted, Grant. 

I not exactly ; but I think I've made 
JS'either of our claims amounts to 

*■ rlo VOU propose, then ? " 
* nothing to propose," said Grant 
tc-Yon are older and more ex- 

I* -than I- ^ ^^^ ^^^^^^ ^^""^ ^^*°*" 
t -as work three days longer. If, at 
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the end of that time, nothing turns np, we will 
pull up stakes, and go elsewhere. We can't 
afford to go on working and falling behind all 
the time." 

" Three days then, Tom." 

" You haven't had any luck yet, Grant. I 
had a share before you came." 

" I am afraid my coming brought you bad 
luck." 

^^Bad luck or not, I am glad to have you 
here. After a hard day's work it seems pleas- 
ant to have some one to talk to." 

"If I should leave you, how would Silver- 
thorn do f " asked Grant, smiling. 

"Poor company is worse than none. Fd 
rather hustle by myself than have that man 
'round." 

The next morning the two partners went to 
work as usual. They always started hopeful 
of good results, but, as the day wore away and 
results were meager, their hopes began to sink. 
That day they cleared between them a dollar 
and a half, while their expenses, at a modest 
calculation, so high were provisions, were 
nearly double this sum. 
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lot her day lost I " commented Tom as 
at over their evening fire, for it was be- 
g to grow cold at the close of the day. 
e won't say anything abont it," said 
^ ^ Ijet the three days pass, and then 

consult. ' ' 
it the middle of the next afternoon 
vas attacked by a violent headache, 
hall liave to close np work for the 
»m/' he said, 
to the cabin and lie down," saggested 

[>uld rather go on a walk. The fresh 

do me good." 

dipped his. handkerchief in the stream, 
his forehead, and then set out on a 
» the south of the claims. Finding 
^ pnslied on till he had probably 
t coixpl^ of miles. 

a lonely stretch of country, and, with 
otAort of a boy, he met no one. His 
v^SLQ tl^© greater, therefore, when at 
; lie heard a groan, evidently proceed- 

^cpTXi^ one in pain. He looked about 
jg^xkally discovered an old man lying 
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under a tree, doubled tip witii pain. It was 
hard to tell his age, for hi& appearance waa 
neglected, and he had the air of one who liv«d 
apart from his fellow men. 

^' What is the matter?" asked GFrant, in a 
tone of sympathy. *' Can I help yon ? " 

^' I am suffering from an attack of rheuma- 
tism/' answered the old man. '' It came upon 
me suddenly, and has disabled me, as you see." 

"What can I do for you 1 " 

" If you can help me to my cabin it will be 
a great service." 

'* Where is your cabin ? " 

'' In the edge of yonder woods." 

He pointed feebly, and Grant, following the 
direction, espied a small hut, brown and dis- 
colored with age, standing under the shadow 
of a rock about a quarter of a mile away. 

He helped the old man to his feet, and half 
fifupported him as he walked toward the cabin. 

"Are you often seized in this way?" he 
asked. 

"Not often so suddenly and violently, 
though I have been in the grip of my enemy 
for years." 




i 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

.olied. the cabin at last, and then ^. 

Lon wMch Grant was aboat to ask 9 
1. The old man lived alone. 

ixre was of the simplest : a bed, a ^f 

airs, a table, and a few dishes. * | 

3 no one to take care of yon!" *^ 

fc. 

eed no one," was the qnick reply. ^ 

smedies that will soon qniet the 

Ld think you would feel lonely." 
^r solitude to the society of mean, 
3. designing men," answered the old 

rly. 

en are not mean or selfish." 

3ubt you are right, but those whom I 
lost have proved so." 
long have you lived here f " 
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" Six years." 

" Are you — poor I If so, i)erhaps I can help 
you." 

^^NOy no ; poverty is the smallest of my 
troubles. Look there I" and the old man 
drew from his pocket a handful of gold pieces. 
^^I have enough to scq me through the few 
years I have yet to live." 

"But you have no occupation — no way to 
fill up your time ? " 

"I have a few books and my own thoughts. 
I will tell you what little is to be told. I came 
here six years ago, and for a time devoted 
myself to gold-digging. I was fortunate, and 
secured all I needed for my modest wants. 
Then I stopped, for I had no object in accu- 
mulating more. But you tell me about your- 
self. You are young to be in California." 

"Yes, I came to seek my fortune. I was 
a poor boy, and my mother is unhappily 
situated. I came to see if I could not improve 
her lot and my own." 

"What are you doing!" 

" I am digging for gold f " 

"Where!" 
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Qnlch." 
ucceeded 1 " 

bliat I am thinking of ^ving it 
elsewhere. In Sacramento I 
stanrant, and made a good deal 
xan I have made at the mines. 
Lollars poorer than when I came 

lonel" 

ve a friend with me— a young 

cquaintance I made in crossing ^ 

le friend— a loyal friend 1 " ^ 



re are such in the world. Those 

tiave been of a different kind. 

any more fortunate than your- 

,e I arrived. He did something 
le, but I must have brought him 
r ie has been running behind ever 
have not been making expenses 

month." . « , . 

thought much of Howe's Gulch, 
e have been fortunate there." 



 I 
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*^ Then it was not there that yon found jonr 
gold?" 

"No." 

Grant wanted to ask the old man where it 
was that his claim was located, but hesitated, 
not knowing how the question would foe 
received. 

" I can direct you to a rich spot," said the 
old 'man, after a pause. "I had intended to 
let the secret die with me, but you have done 
me a service ^" 

"A very slight one," said Grant modestly. 

"Not slight, for without your help I should 
have been unable to get home." 

"I was glad to serve you, and do not need 
compensation. You may wish to work the 
claim yourself." 

" No ; my days of labor are over. I am sixty- 
five, and might easily be taken for ten years 
older. I shall be glad to contribute to your 
happiness and success, and that of your friend. ' ' 

"Perhaps some one may have discovered 
and worked the claim." 

"No ; it is an out-of-the-way place, and has 
not attracted attention." 
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cLid. yon discover it t '* 

;. As to the richness, let this 

Ln less than six months I took 

:i<3. dollars, and having no need 

>ed. working, and carefnlly re- 

^es likely to betray the mine's 

asnal observer.'' 

a great favor to Tom and my« 

lit to give yon a share of the 



lim.'' 



) anything more for yon before 

m may go to the stream behind 
i bring me some fresh water." 
as requested, and, elated by his 
good luck, started on his return 
Gulch, 
ant reached the cabin jointly oceu* 



1 



L shook his head. ;;f 

»t live long enongh to spend the rl 

," lie answered. "Yon are wel- *''t 

will yield yon. Come here witti ; •{ 

to-morrow morning, and I will r j 

directions that will enable you ' ^ 
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pied by himself and Tom Cooper, he found 
Tom sitting outside, smoking his pipe. 

He looked very thoughtful. 

"Have you got rid of your headache, 
Grant t " he asked. 

" Yes ; I feel as lively as a cricket." 

" Then your walk has done you good I " 

"A great deal of good,'* answered Grant; 
but Tom did not detect the significance hidden 
in the reply. "How long have you been at 
home!*' 

" An hour." 

" Then you knocked oflf work earlier than 
usual." 

"Yes," answered Tom soberly. "To tell 
the truth, Grant, Fm discouraged. How 
much do you think our day's work amounts 
to«" 

" Yours and mine t " 

"Yes." 

" How much ? " 

" A dollar and seventy-five cents ! I think, 
Grant, we had better inquire the location of the 
nearest poor-house. We may want to ask ad- 
mission." 
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Id saying, Tom : *The darkest 
>re the day.' " 
Lat apply here I" 
you. I liave secured a claim 
thousand dollars was obtained 

3I1S.*' 

i petered out?" 

rner stopped working it because 

3noiigli, and was satisfied." I 

jen worked since 1 " "' 



wner." 



>> 



L you;" and Grant related his 

venture. 

ve're in luck I " exclaimed Tom, 
jet and swinging Us hat in excite- 
w^bat you say is true, we're made 

1 you look upon me as a man," 
tniling- 



L did you agree to pay for it?" 
excitement. ^ tH 

It was given me for a service I 



» 

„ 4 



wner. . 4 

, like a fairy tale, Grant. What , \ 
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'^ Fm only anticiiiating a little. I hope/' he 
added anxiously, ^^the old man won't xecon« 
aider the matter." 

^^ Not much chance of it. I haTen't known 
him long, but I am quite sure that he iem't that 
kind of a man." 



CHAPTER XXVL 

IfTASUK STOCKTON. 

^Tiall we do with our old claims t '' 
» G-rant could answer that qnes- 
as heard, and looking up, the two 
approaching a tall, gaunt man of 
% typical Yankee — ^whose shabby 
ted that he was *^down on his 

enin', friends," he said. 

ening, '* responded Tom cordially. 

with us, won't you t Fve got an 

L£ you would like a smoke." 

you ; Tm just pinin' lor a smoke. 

tenement ? " 
we found it vacant, and squatted 

owner hasn't called on us for any 

in luck." 

on just arrived ? " 
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^^Yes, I haye. Fm a rollin^ stone, and I 
haven't gathered any moss." 

'^There's a good many in that fix." 

" Do you see that coin ? " and the stranger 
took from his pocket a silver quarter and 
flipped it up in the air. 

" Yes. Is there anything strange about it ? ** 

"Well, there's this — it's the last and only 
piece of property now belonging to Nahum 
Stockton. If you are acquainted with the tax- 
collector, don't mention it, for I wouldn't like 
to be assessed on it." 

** I will respect your wishes, Mr. Stockton," 
said Tom, laughing. "May I ask what are 
your plans } " 

" If I can buy a claim for a quarter, I will 
settle down here and dig for gold." 

Tom looked at Grant, and Grant nodded, for 
he read his friend's thought. 

" Having so much money," said Tom soberly, 
^* you'd better buy a couple of claims." 

"That's a good joke," returned Stockton, 
with a grim smile. 

" No joke at all ! My friend and I own a 
couple of claims, and we leave Howe's Gulch 
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SV^e will make them over to you 
3y and without price. As to a 
in buy one on instalments.'* 
lean it 1" asked Stockton eageriy. 
I don't want to deceive you in the 
y haven't been paying very well 
rant and I are going elsewhere to 

are paying anything, I'll accept 

easnre." 

) paying something, and of course 

isibility of striking it rich in either 

'I 

» 

ten," said Stockton earnestly, "you 
what you've done for me. I was 
of my resources, and felt kind o* 
fou' ve made a new man of me." 
» glad to do you a service. Grant, 
ret us some supper i After eating, 
a. show Mr. Stockton the claims, for 
.nt to make an early start to-morrow 
Mr. Stockton, our supper will be a 
but we shall be glad to have you 

mating it/' „ ,;, 

5an't be gladder than I am," said 
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Nahum quaintly. " I haven't had anything to 
eat since mornin', and then it was only a slice 
of bread and a glass of milk and water with the 
milk left out." 

Grant was in the cabin, making ready the 
evening meal. There was bread and bntter, 
some cold meat, and cup of tea for each. Mr. 
Stockton ate as if he enjoyed every mouthf al. 

*' You don't ask me how I lost my money,'* 
he said. 

** You lost it, then ; you didn't spend it ! " 

"No ; if I had got the worth of it I wouldn't 
have cared so much, but to be cheated out of it 
by a mean scoundrel was a little too much." 

*' Were you cheated out of it J " 

"Yes. I'll tell you how. Coming from 
'Frisco I struck Frost's Bar with a hondred 
dollars in my pocket. A hundred dollars! 
Sometimes I wonder if there is so mnch 
money in the world, now that I am dead 
broke ! Well, I had been meaning to buy a 
claim, and was walkin' 'round when I met a 
sleek appearin' man, who looked as if butter 
wouldn't melt in his month. He asked me 
what my plans were, and I told him I wanted 
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Im. * You're the very man Fm 

lie said. ^ I've got a rich claim 

r health has given way, and I 

rth. to work it. Pm willin' to sell 

ooked at the claim, and I liked 
ce of it. The artful rascal found 
^Ix money I had, and asked me a 
ars for the claim. ' But,' said I, 

leave me anything to work it 
ke you, Mr. Stockton,' he said, as !f 

my hand, and the tears came into [t 

I feel like bein' a true friend to r« 

it you have it for ninety dollars, :j 

't half what it's worth.' 
» make a long story short, I paid 
aety dollars, and he wrote out a 
Qg over the claim to me. Then 
ands with me and went away. I 
1 him since." 

the claim a good onet" asked 

3 best at the Bar." 

don't see what you have to com 
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**ril tell you. The next momin' I went 
'round to take possession of my claiin, when I 
saw a stout, good-looking man workln' it. 
^Hold on, my friend,' I said, 'what are you 
doin' with my claim t' 

'^ ' Your claim ! ' repeated Charles Ambrose, 
for that was his name. 'What are you 
talkin' about t ' 

'' ' I reckon I speak plain enough,' said I, 
proToked. 'I bought that claim last night, 
and I mean to hold it.' 

***0h, you bought itf said Ambrose. 
* Of whom did you buy it t ' 

" On that I produced the paper. 

*** Here's the document,' I said. *It is 
signed by Dionysius Silverthorn.' " 

"What I" ejaculated Tom and Grant 
jointly. 

" Do you know the man t " asked Stockton. 

"I think we do," answered Tom Cooper. 
^'He's a tall, thin fellow, with a lamb-like ex- 
pression, but he's an experienced swindler.** 

** You've about hit it. Did he swindle you ! '* 

"No, but he tried to. Well, how did you 
oomeouti" 
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l-fc-kle end of the horn. Silverthom 
L xxij money, and I had nothing to 
I^d just like to get hold of him. 
b look qnite so much like an inno- 
Ixen I got through with him." 
m. at Sacramento,'' said Grant. 
3.1; him up when I get a little 
ent on Stockton. "Fve met 
3ef ore, but he'll take the cake." 
tlxing else he can lay hands on," 
Tvith a laugh. I 

kied over to the mining-camp, put ^ 

ito possession of the claims, and ^ 

Ixim to a miner, who agreed to sell ;j 

e on instalments. ) 

rrant," said Tom, ** we'll go to bed, ^ 

y have a long walk before us to- 
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PAUL CRAMBO. 

FULL of hope, Grant and Tom arrived at 
the cabin of the old man who had prom- 
ised them his claim. 

*' How are you feeling this morning?" ia- 
quired Grant, when they were admitted. 

* * Rather stiff, but better than yesterday. Is 
this your friend ? " 

" Yes. His name is Tom Cooper." 

The old man scrutinized him closely. 

*^It's a good face," he said. **You can 
trust him." 

" I do." 

Tom looked well pleased. 

"You have come to ask me to keep my 
promise." 

"Yes. Your offer was a very kind one. 
On the strength of it we have given our claims 
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Juloh to a stranger, who came to 
st night penniless." 
ihall be helping him, too. Are you 
to work at once 1 ** 
at's our hope." 

ce where I made my pile is fifteen 
Are you good for a long walkl" 
inswered Grant, 
y to keep up with you," said Tom 

ling- ^ j 

m was on a creek at the base of a J 

1. mile from a village called Eldora. '^ 

cet of yonder coat I have drawn, .j 

>lan of the place, which will be a j 

ide.'» ! 

:eep the paper « ' ' aaked Grant. 

art now. Grant, we can get there 

t." 
' and may success attend you." 

e'do anything for you before we go, 

ink you. One thing, however, I 

n a month, let me know how you 

along. I loot upon you as my 
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successors. I hope you may be as fortunate 
as I was.'' 

The two friends set out with stout hearts, in 
excellent spirits. The walk was long and fa- 
tiguing, but there is nothing like hope to 
sweeten toil. About midway they sat down 
under a tree, and ate, with hearty appetite, 
the lunch they had taken the precaution to 
carry with them. 

" I wish there was more,'' said Grant wist- 
fully. 

"Tour appetite seems improving." 

** There's nothing like a good walk to make 
a fellow feel hungry. I wonder how Stockton 
is getting along." 

**He will make something at any rate. I 
pity Silverthom if ever our long-legged friend 
gets hold of him." 

After an hour they resumed their walk, and 
about four o'clock they reached their destina- 
tion. They visited the location of the claim, 
and surveyed it with a guarded manner, not 
wishing to draw attention to it. 

They" fell in with a thin man, of medium 
stature, who talked in a drawling tone. He 
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a considerable share of curi* 



ight you be from, strangers!'* 
Lt be from Cbina, but we aint," 
joke ? '' asked their new acquaint- 



9J 



have luck?'* 
5I1. I P^id expenses. 

mining now ? 
I farming. I live just out of the 
and Mrs. Crambo, and a boy thaf a 



us. 
: from here » '* 



I 



an attempt at a joke. 
you don't want to tell." 
we're entirely willing. We came 

Gulch." 

i you strike it rich there ? " 3 

struck it poor," said Grant, with a 1 

^ found ourselves headed for the | 

o we switched oflf." 
.t Howe's Gulch myself a year 
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" About a mile/' 

* * How would you like a couple of boarders t '* 

" Are you going to stay 'round here ! '' 

" We may — for a while." 

^^ Come to the house, then, and speak to 
Mrs. Crambo. If she's agreeable, I am." 

They accompanied their new friend to a 
plain, but comfortable house, looking not 
unlike a New England farm-house. Mrs. 
Crambo was a pleasant looking woman, weigh- 
ing at least fifty pounds more than her lord 
and master. She was evidently the ** better 
man of the two," being active and energetic, 
while he was slow and seemed to find exertion 
difficult. 

" If you are willing to set up a hotel, Mrs. 
Crambo," said her husband, *' I bring you two 
boarders for a starter." 

"I shouldnH mind a little company," she 
said pleasantly. "How long have you been 
out here?" 

"Not long enough to make our fortunes" 
answered Tom. 

" Do you expect to make them out here 8'^ 
she asked shrewdly. 
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lid like to. Perhaps Mr. Crambo 

in the way of doing it." 

heax that, Paul I " she said, laugh* 

bo scratched his head. 

*t made my own yet,'* he answered 

ned gold pieces, you wouldn't pick 

to keep you going for three 

You know you are shiftless, 

erliaps I am, Martha. I can't get 
:le like you." 

a' re not one of the hustling kind. 

emen, if you want to stay with us 

don't object to seven dollars a 

^we'll try to accommodate you. 
>ti want to begin ! " 
>ff,*' answered Tom, upon whose 
tie savory smell of dinner, cooking 

room, made an agreeable impres- 
3 terms are satisfactory." 
>ened that Tom and Grant became 
bhe Crambo household. The first 
•d. them that their hostess was a 
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most accomplished cook, and the supi>er 
seemed to them delicious. 

^'Have you had any gold-digging near 
here ? " asked Tom. 

"Not much. There was an old man who 
had a claim somewhere near where I met you, 
but I donH think he made much. Finally he 
got discouraged and went away. That's a 
good while since.' ^ 

"Evidently he doesn't suspect anything/' 
thought Grant. "AH the better. We shan't 
have any competitors." 

** Then you don't think he took much gold 
away with him ? " he said aloud. 

"No. I guess he wasn't calc'lated for a 
gold miner." 

"He might have taken a lesson of you, 
Paul," suggested Mrs. Crambo. 

"I never had a good claim," answered the 
master of the house. " If I had I'd have done 
as well as the next man." 

"It depends on who the next man was," 
said his wife. 

^* There aint any more money in mining," 
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bo dogmatically. '^All the claims 

ig out.** 

i you are the one that's petered oaf 

^s yon'd like to go into the business r 

[rs. C." 

ink yon. Fve all I can do to take 

a and the farm. Help yourself to 

uts, Mr. Cooper." 

you,'* said Tom. " I haven't eaten 

t before, since I left home. Your 

can't be beat." 

nbo was pleased with this tribute 

Ling, and was very gracious to her 

rs. After supper she showed them 

ber on the second floor, well and 

f furnished. 

70 gentlemen will have to room 

sjlie said. *^This is the only room 

)are.'* 

an't object," said Tom. *^ Grant 

friends and partners, and are not 

larrel." 

and I never quarrel," she said, 
ficant laugh. * * He knows better. " 
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^* Yes my dear," said Panl meekly. 

"We're in luck, Grant/' said Tom. "For 
the first time in months we shall live like 
Christians." 

"I hope you won't be offended, Tom, but I 
like Mrs. Crambo's cooking better than 
yours." 

" That's where you show your good taste. 
I wasn't intended by nature for a cook, and I 
can say the same for you." 

The next morning the two friends set out 
after breakfast for the deserted claim. They 
opened it up, and soon found traces of past 
workings. 

They had been there for about a couple of 
hours when Paul Crambo came along. 

" What's up ? " he asked, in surprise. 

44 We've gone to work," answered Tom. 

" That must be the claim the old man used 
to run." 

"Very likely. I thought some one must 
have been at work here before." 

" Likely you'll get discouraged and go off, 
as he did." 

"We'll try to make enough to pay our 
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latf 11 keep ns here, even if we don't 

ry well-'' 

3r like digging for gold,'' said 

** It made my back ache." 

and I will try it awhUe." 

nbo looked on awhile and then 

away. It made him nncomf ortable 

TO work hard. He became fatigued 

t of sympathy. 



i 
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CHAPTER XXVIIL 

THB BEOINKING OF BUOOSSS. 

TOM and Grant met with little success dar- 
ing the first two days, and were corre- 
spondingly disappointed. After all the high 
hopes with which they had entered npon this 
new enterprise^ it was certainly discouraging 
to realize scarcely more than at Howe's Gulclu 
But on the third day they struck a " pocket/* 
and in the next two days took out five hun* 
dred dollars. 

"That's the way to do it, Grant," said Tom, 
his face fairly radiant. "It pays to dig for 
gold at this rate." 

" So it does, Tom. I felt sure the old gentle- 
man wouldn't deceive us." 

" If it will only last, we shall make our for- 
tunes." 

" This pocket won't last, of course, but we 
may strike another. You know Mr. Gibbon 
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3 took ont ten thousand dolIafB in 

s true, so we may hope for a good 

luck." 

is one thing I have been thinking 
Where shall we keep our gold* 

>ked donbtf ol. 

could send it away," he said, '^it 

better. Of course, if we ke^ it 

own charge we may be robbed.'' | 

gin, i^th, we most not let any o&e I 

r well we are doing." ^ 

is inix>ortant. The news would at- ^ 

mturers and thieves." \ 

it yvas decided to keep the dust tx 

it in a box at their boarding-plaoe. 

^m the two partners found a sailor's 

3h had been left by a former boarder, 

left the house in arrears. Grant 

; of Mr. Crambo for a couple of 

id Paul fifeemed glad to get rid of it 

Lee. There was a good lock upon it, 

}his chest their daily findings were 

b the end of a fortnight, they had. 
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according to Tom Cooper's estimate, aboat one 
thousand dollars. 

Of their good luck neither Mr. nor Mrs. 
Crambo had the slightest idea. 

^^How are yon making out at the minee, 
Mr. Cooper ? " asked Mrs. Crambo one even* 

ing- 

*' So, so ! " answered Tom indifferently. 

" You'll never make your fortune at that 
there mine," said Paul. 

"Oh, well, we are not ambitious," rejoined 
Orant " If we make enough to pay our board 
and a little more, we shall not complain." 

"I hope you'll do that," said Mrs. Crambo. 
"I have got used to having you here, and 
should be sorry to have you go. If you 
should find yourself short at any time, just 
put off paying your board. I am not afraid to 
trust you." 

" You are very kind," said Tom warmly ; 
** but we had a little money with us when we 
came, and we are doing enough to make it 
pretty certain that we can pay our board." 

"You wouldn't if you didn't work harder 
than my husband." 
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3ar," interposed Mr. Crambo, shrug. 

honlders, " I work as hard as I can. 

aade for hard work.*' 

't believe you were," said his wife, 

7BT have made a success yet." 

)t in marrying you," responded 

•ambo smiled. 

,y liave been good luck for you," she 

^^ but I am afraid that in becom- 

Crambo I made a serious mis- 

pose you regret not marrying Silver- 
aid Paul. 

rthoi^!" exclaimed Grant and Tom 
L unison. 

his name was Dionysius Silverthom, 
►oked like a preacher. Do you know 

lave met him." 

aught a dancing school in Wiscon- 

-' s where my wife and I came from — 

rather sweet on her. I think she gave 

B encouragement." 

know I never did, Paul." 
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*^I sometimes think you hanker after him 
yet, Rebecca." 

^^ Well, between you and him I am not sure 
that there is much choice," retorted Mrs. 
Crambo. 

^'I can assure you there is," said Grant. 
^^Silverthom is the worst fraud I ever came 
across." 

** I say the same," chimed in Tom, 

"What do you know of him? My wife 
will be interested to hear," said Mr. 
Orambo. 

Ui)on this the two partners gave an account 
of their personal experience with Silverthom, 
and what they had learned of him through 
Nahum Stockton. 

"Paul," said Mrs. Crambo, "that settles 
it. You needn't be jealous of Mr. Silverthonu 
I wouldn't marry him if I were left a widow 
to-morrow. For the first time I begin t^ 
see that I might have done worse. By the 
way," resumed Mrs. Crambo, "I have had 
an application for board from another 
party." 

" A gentleman I " 
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>li t I can't say as to that. It*s a 
ly rate." 

did yoa say I " asked Tom, a little nn- 
te presence of another boarder wonld 
1 discovery of their secret more likely. 
I -would take him for a few days on 
3wered Mrs. Crambo. 
in any business?" 
ys he is prospecting.** 
; is Ills name!" 

t remember. However, we shall soon 
 lie is to come this evening." 
, jast at this moment, there was a 
the door, and Mr. Crambo, answering 
d in a person familiar to Grant, at 

■t Benton ! ** he exclaimed. 

t, Grant, yoa here I ' * exclaimed 

n surprise. 

are you gentlemen acquainted)" 
s. Crambo. 

' answered Grant briefly ; "we knew 
!r in Sacramento." 
ivas by no means pleased to see his old 
in tlie restanrant. 
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^* And what are yon doing here. Grant t^ 
asked Benton cnrionsly. 

^^Mr. Cooper and I are working a clamu'' 
answered Grant unwillingly. 

**Is it rich! Don't you want a partner!" 
inquired Benton briskly. 

^^ No ; we can do all the work that is re* 
quired. But what are you doing ? '* 

"Oh, I've been drifting around," said Ben- 
ton evasively. "I was digging for gold a part 
of the time." 

** Did you meet with any success ! " 

" Not much. I tell you, Grant, this mining 
business is played out. I don't know what I 
shall take up next. If I had capital, I would 
set up a restaurant of my own." 

"You] may be right about mining," said 
Grant. "We made very little at Howe's 
Gulch." 

" I suppose you are doing better here I" 

" We are not ready to retire yet.'* 

" I am glad I happened to come here. It 
will be pleasant to be in the same house with 
an old friend." 
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rix^lif til, and did not respond to 



o^ olock he and his partner went 
^niber, where, as the nights were 

-fcliey were accustomed to sit be* 
3. eliat of their prospects. Now 

Beemed likely to be broken in 
Lton invited himself to go up with 

yw^ this is what I call comfort,'^ 

he leaned back in his chair and 

igSLT. *^ Reminds me of old times. 

i queer chap Crambo is I " \ 

ther peculiar, but a good-natured, i 

3n't say anything about that, but ^ 

ife that is twice as smart as he is.'* ! 

:ambo knows how to cook. That 

Bfly interests us.'' 

enton had an inquiring mind, and 

with a large measure of curiosity. 

about the room, and his glance fell 

St. 

do you keep in that t " he inquired. 



9 
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** Clothing," answered Grant briefly. 

*^What made you get a chest t A tmnk 
would do better." 

^^ We fonnd it here, and bought it of Mr. 
Crambo. As neither of us had a trunk, we 
find it convenient" 

"When do you go to work ?" 

" We have breakfast at seven o'clock, and 
generally get to work about eight." 

" What sent you here i This isn't a mining 
region." 

•* I supi>ose we drifted here, as you did." 

•* Well, we'll see what'll come out of it." 

At ten o'clock Tom Cooper suggested to 
their guest, who showed no disposition to re- 
tire, that Grant and himself were in the hab- 
it of going to bed early, as their work during 
the day fatigued them. 

"All right ! I'll see you both to-morrow," 
returned Benton, as he bade them good-night. 

When he had left the room Grant said: 
^^I'm sorry to see Benton here. lam afraid 
he will give us trouble." 

"In what way t By giving us too much of 
Ids company t " 
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, l>iit if he had any suspicion 
fcs of the chest he wouldn't rest 
eel it.'' 

t find it a very healthy pio- 
rked Tom Cooper grimly. 



t 
I 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 

BENTON HAS A PLAN. 

SOME days passed. The new-comer did not 
appear to find anything to do. He had 
sauntered oat to the claim worked by Grant and 
Tom, and looked on, bat had made no dis- 
coveries. He did not know whether to think 
they were prospering or not. He determined 
to obtain some information, if possible, from 
his landlord. 

One morning, after the two friends had gone 
to work, he lingered at the table, asking for 
an extra cup of coffee as a pretext for remain- 
ing longer. 

"Do you think my friend Grant and his 
chum are doing wellT* he remarked care- 
lessly. 

"They can't be making much," answered 
Paul. " I think they are fools to waste their 
time here." 

'^They must be making something/' said 

MS 
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Immbo. "They pay their board bills 

:ly." 

. they pay in gold-dust f ** 



in coin.'* 



mph ! what do they do with the gold- 

ey get from the mine ? " 

)n't know. I never inquired." 

was meant as a hint that Benton was 

jsariJy curious, but he never took such 

:hero any place in the village where 

1 dispose of it?" 

" answered Paul ; " not that I know | 

jy would have to send it by express to { 

nto or San Francisco." j 

ere did you know Mr. Colbumt" ^ 

rs. Crambo. [ 

were employed together in Sacr». 

-ems to be a fine boy-or young man, 
I oxxgiit to call him. So steady, so 
a. his habits." 
. shrugged his shoulders, 
le's ^^^ enough," he answered, «b« 
Ity close with his money." 
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'^ I approve of yonng men being eoonoml- 
oal," said Mrs. Cnimbo. 

^^ But not tight. Why, I once asked Grant 
to lend me five dollars and, would you believe 
it, he wouldn't do it.'* 

" Did he receive more pay than you ! *' 

^* I should say not. I received a good deal 
higher pay than he, as I ought to, being older 
and more experienced.'' 

"Then," said Mrs. Crambo shrewdly, "I 
can't understand why you should need to 
borrow money from him." 

"A man is sometimes hard up, no matter 
how large his income may be." 

**It ought not to be so," said Mrs. Crambo 
dryly. *' Our income isn't large, but I never 
ask any one to lend me money." 

" Oh, well, I suppose you are a good mana- 
ger." 

" Yes, I flatter myself that I am a fair mana- 
ger. I think it my duty to be." 

** What a tiresome woman ! " thought Ben- 
ton. " I hate people who are always talking 
about duty." 

This was not surprising, for Benton con- 



CZTtrOIT HAS A PLAIT. 349 

r -very little about daty in his 

It "tlie table, he said to himself, 

•retty certain that Grant and 

1> parted with any of their gold- 

is tion is, where do they keep it t " 

ienton strayed into a restanrant 

liouee in the village, kept by a 

Mardy, and learned incidentally j 

)d to sell ont. I 

> 7011 want to sell ont fort" 

i 

>t tired of the place. It is too I 

I want to go to San Francisco. [ 

life there, and more money can j 

ide in a city like that." i 

3 the restaorant been paying J" * 

Jenton. 
omplain of it. It has paid me 

dollars a week, net; perhaps a 

een in the restanrant business my- 

lued Albert. 

a are just the right man to buy me 
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^* Will 70U sell out for the money I luiTe in, 
my pocket?'* 

**How much have you! " 

^^ ^ I have fifteen dollars in my inside 
pockety' as the song has it." 

Hardy shook his head. 

^^ I want a thousand dollars for the place/' 
he said. 

**I will buy it, and pay you on instal- 
ments/' said Benton. 

"Well, I might agree^to that for half the 
purchase money. Pay me five hundred 
dollars down, and the rest you can pay at, say, 
twenty dollars a week. I am sure that is a 
liberal offer." 

" I don't think so. Besides, I haven't got 
five hundred dollars." 

" Can't you borrow it !" 

"I don't know." And then it occurred to 
Benton that i>erhaps Tom Cooi>er and Grant 
might be induced to advance that sum of 
money. 

^^Well, perhaps so," he resumed, after a 
pause. 

*' Find out, and then come and talk to me." 
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txundred dollars dc f '• 
i£l11 need to take five hundred 
ae 'to San Francisco." 
B best you can do ? '* 

ok. of it, and let you know.'* 
Lton walked thoughtfully out of 
it. He had tried gold-digging, 
ke it. His old business seemed to 
iable, and this seemed a good oi>- 
go back into it. 

asn' t much enterprise," he solilo- 
I he can clear forty dollars a week, 

 

>e surprised if I could carry it up j 

have never had a chance to show 
Id do, always having had some 
8. I should just like to try it 

aited till his two fellow boarders 

:rom their day's work, and then 

subject. 

ell you of a good investment for 

r, Grant," he said. 

o you know I have any money to 



.1 



» ! 
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**I suppose you have beeoi making aoine, 
uAjQU never spend any." 

*^ I never spend any f ool&bly, if tliat is* what 
you mean." / 

*^ Yon don't seem to have much idea of en- 
Joying^ Mfe." 

^^ Not in yonr sense. I enjoy life in my own 

WAV " 

*^ I asn glad yoa do^ because you must have 
some money to lend me." 

•* To lend you?" 

*^ Yea ; I have a chance to buy ovt a fine 
restaurant in the village, but must pay ftve^ 
hflmdred dollars^ down. I am almost smre I can 
clear sisty doUaxs a week, net profit, from it. 
You know yourself iAiBi I undeFstamd tAe 
husiness." 

"Yes, you ought to understand it." 

*^I undaastand it better than diggii^ for 
gpiUL I soon tired of that." 

"It is tiresome work," admitted Gsant; 

" Anddeesn't pay much." 

" It used to pay better — ia the eariy day», I 
fllKmld think." 

"Well, Grant, what do you say? I eaft 
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jb TQGCtaiiTant as security, and pay 

the rate of twenty dollars a week. 

>ii cmB per cent, a month inter- 

ach of the sum are yon going to 
rself t " 

Baid Benton, embarrassed, '^ I am 

that I can pay anything at present, 
old uncle, over jseventy years old, 

to leave me five thousand doUare, 
iditional security," 
't five hundred dollars to lend." 
t suppose you had, but your friend ^ 

lid chip in with you on the loan, { 

aw his one per cent, a month regu* j 

tt isn't enough, I would pay fifteen * 

It would pay me, for it would put 
:ood business," 

t know how Cooper will feel 
Vfr. Benton, but I prefer to keep 
money I have in my own hands." 

yon might oblige a friend," said 

ssly. 

I a limit to friendship. I shall need 

for my own use." 
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Cooper said the same, and Benton saw that 
he must get the money in some other way. He 
dropped the subject, in order to avert sus- 
picion, and began to consider the scheme which 
all the time he had in view to fall back 
upon. 

The next day, when the coast was clear, 
he went upstairs, and entered Grant's room. 
There was no lock on the door, for in Cali- 
fornia people were not suspicious. 

" Now I wonder where they keep their gold- 
dust t" Benton asked himself. ^'It must be 
somewhere in this room, for they have no 
other place." 

He looked about him. The room was very 
simply furnished. There was a bureau, with 
three drawers, which Benton was able to un- 
lock, for he had a key that would fit it. There 
were only articles of underclothing inside, as, 
indeed, Benton anticipated. 

^^ I think it must be in the chest," he de- 
cided, as he fixed his glance upon it. ^^ Let 
me lift it." 

He raised it, and found that it was quite 
heavy. 
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t's the weight of the gold-dust," he 

I. •* If I could only open it I *' 

ied the different keys he had in his 

bnt noxke of them would answer. 

ist hnnt up some more keys,'' he said 

>lf. "It will pay." 



CHAPTER XXX 

BENTON LAYS HIS PLAJ^S. 

AS Benton left the room, Paul Crambo, 
XX. who was just coming upstairs, caught 
sight of him. Observing his landlord's sur- ^ 
prised look, Benton, who was not easily dis- 
concerted, said, " I was looking for a clothesk 
brush. I thought Grant might have one in 
his room." 

" Did you find one 1 " asked Crambo. 

«No.'' 

" I thought he had one." 

Paul Crambo entered the chamber, and 
pointed out a whisk-broom lying on the 
bureau. 

** There is one," he said significantly. 

" So there is," said Benton, for once look- 
ing confused. " Where could my eyes hare 
beeni" 

^^ It is strange you didn't see it. It was in 
plain sight." 
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I Am very absent-minded." 
o made no ansxv^er, but when Jib 
Its b.e laaid to his wife, ^^ I bqgiii 
stt Senton." 

told. KvJiat he had seen, 
xigfat, Paal. He wasn't in there 
purpose. I can't say I am ueijf 
^ed. I didn't take any fancy to 

X ^wonldn't like to have him Tob 
ads. They are fine fellows." 
better tell them to-night." 
b before that. I'll go out to their 
ce. The sooner they know it the 



Linbo didn't often call on the imo 
1 they were a little surprised to we 
Lcliing the claim. 

re yoi^ Mr. Crambo ? Are yon oat 
^ " asked Grant, 
r • but partly on business." 
,u want to buy us out ? " 
not at present. I ain't in lome with 
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gold-digging. Is that Benton a friend of 
yonrs, Mr. Colbumr' 

^^ He isn't a friend. He is an acquaintance." 

" Do you like him ? " 

* ' Not overmuch.' ' 

" You had better look out for him.*' 

^^What do you mean?" asked Ghrant 
quickly. 

" I don't think he's honest." 

^' You have some reason for saying that, 
Mr. Crambo," said Tom Cooper. 

^^ Just before I left the house I saw him 
coming out of your room." 

"Did he see youl" 

" Yes." 

" What did he say 1 " 

" He made a blind excuse ; said he went in 
there for a clothes-brush, but he couldn't find 
cme." 

'* Why, there was one on the bureau." 

" So I found out when I went into the room. 
I called his attention to it, and asked how it 
happened that he didn't see it." 

"WeU?" 
; ^^He said he was very absent-minded. I 
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e didn' t visit the room for any good 



>> 



1 siire of it/' said Grant, and then he 
tenton's experience in Sacramento, 
oa have anything of value in your 
," continued Paul, ^' I think you had 
move it, or make sure that it can' t be 
J^ay by your old friend.'' 
Fact is, Mr. Crambo," said Tom Cooper, 
^e considerable dust in the chest which 
ht of you. We have kept it secret 

but I know I can rely upon you, and 
^our advice as to what to do. You 
nk Benton opened the chest?" 
he didn't have time. Besides, he had 
with him." 

on't be safe to keep it there any 
but the problem is, what shall we do 

W^e can't find a hiding-place for it 

3U will see Mrs. Crambo about it, I 
%t she has a trunk that you can use 

urpose." 

vouldn't that be just as risky?" 

jf the trunk is kept in our chamber. 
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Of coarse that depends on whether you lunre 
any confidence in us/' 

** The strongest, Mr. Crambo," said Tom cor- 
dially. "The plan seems a good one. Btrt 
the transfer must be made when Benton is oat 
of the way.'* 

"We must pick out the right time. To- 
night you can consult with Mrs. C* Then if 
Mr. Benton carries out his plan, and opens the 
obest, no harm will be done." 

"I hope he will," said Tom. "I should 
Hke to watch the fellow's face, and see how 
disappointed he will look." 

When Tom and Grant met Benton in the 
evening, it was difficult for them to treat him 
as usual. Tom had a strong desire, as he 
afterward told Grant, to seiae Benton and 
fihak^ the life out of him. 

** Did you have a good day, gentlemen ! " 
asked Benton nonchalantly. 

"Oh, so, so! We didn't come across a 
bonanza." 

" I have, but I can't avail myself of it.*' 

" You refer to th© restanrantl" 

" Tes ; I am afiaM it will sHp out of my 
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f I don't raise five hundred dollars 

L week.'* 

e yon. ai^y schesfte tar raising itt" 

Dm Cooper. 

1, noj not exactly. I hope to find 

3 who will land me the money. If yon 

at, na-w ^' 

need the little money we have for 
rposesy" interrupted Cooper. 
tli£it's» all right* I guess I'll raise it 

>re. ' ' 

>pose lie means in our chest/' thought 



CHAPTER XXXI. 

BENTON OPENS THE TBUKK. 

SOON after supper Albert Benton went to 
the village, and this left Grant and Tom 
free to transfer their gold-dust to a trunk in 
Mr. Crambo's chamber. When the change 
had been made, Grant said in a satisfied tone : 
'^Now, Benton can open the chest and wel- 
come. '' 

**rd liko to be present when he is doing it,'* 
said Tom Cooper. 

Albert Benton was anxious to obtain a key 
that would open the chest. He scraped ac- 
quaintance with a clerk at the village hotel, 
and casually remarked : ^^ Fm in a bad fix. 
Fve got a trunk at home that I can't open." 

*• Why not ! " asked the clerk. 

"I haven't a key that will fit it. You 
don't happen to have any keys, do you ? " 

**Pve got half a dozen," said the clerk, tak- 
ing a handful from his pocket. *' They are 
keys that I picked up about the hotel." 



MUNTON OPSN8 THB TBUN&. 263 

fon lend them to me 1 " 

inly. If yon find one that snits, yon 

:t.'' 

took them, well pleased. From the 

emed to him probable that one of 

Id fit the chest. 

t you," he said. "I will return 

ou to* morrow." 

on't be in any hurry. They are of 

me." 

the hotel, and it chanced soon after- 
t Grant and Tom .entered it. Tom 
irch of a cigar, for he was a confirmed 

i had a call from one of your fellow 
' remarked the clerk, who knew both 
&rant. 

that his name ? I only knew that he 
it Paul Crambo's. Seems a sociable 

low." 

so," answered Tom dryly. 

talking of buying a restaurant in the 

he one kept by Hardy.'' 

rd him mention it" 
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^* He says he vras in tibat buBmeeus in Bacra- 

" Yes," said Grant ; " I knew him tineoe/^ 

^^ I did him a iaror to-nighl}— lent him seme 
keys/' continiied the clerk. 

As maybe imagined, this annonmoement was 
of great interest to Tcoa and Grant. 

" What did he want keys for { " inqnSi^S 
Tom. 

"He said he couldn't open his trunk. He 
thought one of those I lent him might do.^' 

Tom and Grant exchanged glances. They 
understood very well what it was that Benton 
wanted to unlock. 

" Did he think he would raise themooiey to 
bfuy the restaurant ? " inquired Tom. 

"Yes, he said he was negotiating for a 
loan." 

Meanwhile Benton had observed Tom Cooper 
and Grant walking together. He had the keys 
in his pocket, and was anxious to test tke 
question whether one of them would fit 

"Why shouldn't I try this evening?*' iie 
asked himself. " It is a fine night, and Grant 
and Cooper will prodDably: stay out isome time. 
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only get the gold-austand settle the 
yat the restauraat to-morrovr t Hardy 
p it for me very long. He fe likely 
man with money any time/' 
kept on his way, and, seizing his op- 
, stole upstairs quietly and, as he 
unobserv^. But Mrsi Crambo saw 
suspeeted his purpose. When two 
afeer Tom ami Grant entered the 
& remarked: **^Mr. Benton has jirst 

• 99 

airs. 

ected lie woukL He has bwrowed 

t in the village." 

moved his shoes, and went npstaus 
le saw at once that the door of his 
ras open. He approached quietly, 
3d through the cra<dc There waer 
his knefflj before ^e ehest, tryii^ 
'ter another. 

;li he succeeded. The last key fitted 
aid h& raised Ae lid eagwly. 
for itt'* be muttered in a tone at 

he lid ct the chest was opened, a pile 
nd underclothing was revealed* I* 
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is hardly necessary to say that Benton did not 
care for these. He was in search of something 
more Taluable. 

Eagerly he took out the clothing and piled 
it on the floor beside the chest. Then he 
looked anxiously for a box containing gold- 
dust, for it had occurred to him as probable 
that the two friends would keep their gold in a 
tin box. But to his deep disappointment no 
box was visible, nor any other receptacle for 
the coveted dust. 

"I was on a false scent I'' he exclaimed 
bitterly. "Where in the world do they keep 
their gold?" 

He was beginning to replace the clothing in 
the chest, when the door was opened and Tom 
Cooper and Grant entered. Benton sprang to 
his feet in confusion, and tried to push his way 
out of the room. But at a signal from Tom, 
Grant closed the door and set his back against it. 

"Now, Mr. Albert Benton," said Tom 
Cooper sternly, " what are you doing here in 
our room?" 

In spite of his assurance Albert Benton did 
not know what to say. 
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^i^aa in search of some old linen to 
nnd my ankle," he stammered. 
L so yon entered our room, and broke 
jr ebest ! " 

ope yon will excnse me, I was indis- 
muttered Benton, 
.t is a very mild way of putting it,'* re- 
?om. " Benton, you are a thief." 
— you — ^mean — to insult me ! " asked 

hy if tlie truth insults you. Shall I tell 
at you were after ? ^ 
>n did not reply, and Tom Cooper re- 
** Yon thought we kept our gold-dust 

chest/' 

on my honor ! " protested Benton. 
& less you say about your honor the 
' retnmed Tom, with contempt, 
t, what shall we do with him?'* 
on began to be alarmed. Tom Cooper 
ronng giant. He had been brought up 
father' s business, and his muscles were 
a and strong as steel. Benton knew 
fell that he would be like a child in his 
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"Spare me," he said, "and I will not 
trouble you any more." 

" I don't think you will if you know what 
is best for yourself. But you deserve to be 
punished for what you have already done. 
Grant, oi)en the window." 

"What are you going to dol" asked Ben- 
ton, in alarm. 

*ril show you." 

Tom seized the thief, and bore him in his 
strong arms to the window. He held him out- 
side, making a futile resistance, and then 
dropped him. 

The distance to the ground was only fifteen 
feet) and Benton landed on all-fours, a little 
jarred, but not seriously hurt. 

"Now," said Tom, leaning out, "you had 
better leave this neighborhood as exi)editiou8ly 
as possible, or I will brand you as a thief, and 
let the citizens take what course they choose." 

Benton knew very well that in California at 
that time thieves were not tolerated, and were 
often strung up to a tree without ceremony. 
He felt that he had better not stand iii)on tkie 
order of his going, but go at once. 
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ne go into the house and get my 
le said submissively. 
youL settled up your board bill with 
nbo ? " 

e only five dollars ! '* he pleaded. 
;lie board go ! " said Mrs. Crambo, [ 

on tbe stairs. '^ All I ask is that he r 

limself, dnd never come back." I 

crept upstairs, and, getting his 
tcliel, left the house. Where he 
n and Grant did not learn, nor did 

fellow will never thrive," said Tom. 
I made a bad beginning. Any man 
ts to get rich by appropriating the 

of another is sure to come to a bad 



5SS you are right, Tom,'^ said Grant, 
•elieved to have Benton out of the 

have lost your boarder, Mrs. Cram- 
i Tom. *'How much board is he 

ou?'' 

it five dollars.*' 

^ill pay that ; wonH we, Grant ! ** 
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" Certainly/' answered Grant. 

"I won't accept it,'' said Mrs. Crambo 
decidedly. " It isn't your fault that Mr. Ben- 
ton came here. As for the small sum he owes 
me, I can get along without it. It won't 
break me. I don't believe you and your 
friend have any money to spare." 

"We have been doing pretty well, Mrs. 
Crambo. We have no cause to complain." 

"I am very glad to hear it, for you are 
likely to stay here longer. You have been 
working hard, and you are entitled to all you 
have made." 

"Have you really been doing well, Mr. 
Cooper?" questioned Paul Crambo. 

" Yes, Mr. Crambo ; we haven't made a 
fortune, but we have been very well paid for 
our work. Would you like to buy a share in 
the claim?" 

Paul Crambo shook his head. 

"Digging for gold doesn't agree with me,'* 
he said. " You are young men, and can stand 
it, but I have a pain in the back if I work over 
an hour." 

Tom Cooper anticipated this reply, or ha 
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t liave made the proposal. He pre- 
bave Grant for his sole partner, 
le care to have any third party know 
tbe claim really was. Notwithstand- 
hint lie had given, neither Mr. nor 
Qbo liad any idea what a bonanza the 
struck* 



I 



CHAPTEB XXXII. 

A LETTER FROM MR. CROSMONT. 

FOUR more weeks passed. The claim con- 
tinued to yield richly, and at the end of 
this time the two partners reckoned that they 
had somewhat over two thousand dollars. 

"I wish we could sell the gold-dust, and 
invest the money where it would be safe,'' said 
Tom thoughtfully. 

" If we were in Sacramento, we should be 
able to send it by express to San Francisco." 

" True ; but we have no means of doing it 
here." 

'* There are plenty who would undertake the 
job," suggested Tom. 

*' Could we find one that we could trust?" 
asked Grant shrewdly. 

^^ That's the question," said Tom. 

That same evening brought a solution of the 
problem. A man who had just arrived from 
San Francisco called at the house. 



J 
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a boy named Grant Colbum live 
le asked. 

e a letter for him from San Pran- 

as summoned, and in some surprise 
le communication. 

om Mr. Crosmont," he said joyfully, 
ned the letter and looked at the 

it aloud. It ran thus : 

• 

rery long time since I have seen you, and 
irk as to your successes and prospects. As 
T principal business is to look for my way- 
orr who, I have reason to think, is m Cali- 

all Visitors to Calif omia come sooner or 
Vancisco, and it is for this reason that I 
^d myself here. Thus far I have not seen 
reffory,. but this is not at aU surpnsmg. 
lewhere in the interior, and in that case 

little chance of my hearing of him. 
confess that I feel lonely. I am not a 
Many friends, and I have met no one m 
interest since I parted with you. I begin 
should like to have you with me, and I 
at you will lose nothing by transferring 
Francisco. WiU you, on receipt of this 
o join me as soon as you can? lamthe 
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more anxious to have you do so, because I have not felt 
very well of late, and, if I should fall sick, I should like 
to have with me a tried and faithful friend whom I can. 
thoroughly trust. 

I don^t know how you are situated. You may be in 
need. I, therefore, think it best to send by the bearer fif ^ 
dollars, which will pay your expenses to this city. You 
will find me at the Alameda Hotel in Stockton Street. 

Though I am doing no business, I have made some in* 
vestments in town lots which, I think, will pay me hand- 
somely. I have bought two lots for you, which are re- 
corded in your name. I look to see the present village of 
San Francisco become a large, populous and influential 
city. I may not Uve to see it, but you assuredly will. U 
you need more money, let me know. Let me see you soon* 

Your old friend, 

Giles Cbosmont. 

"Well," said Tom, after the reading was 
ended, " one question is settled." 

"What is that »" 

"We needn't look any further for a messea- 
ger to take our gold to San Francisco." 

" You mean that I am to take it ! " 

"Yes." 

The two partners realized that Grant's mis- 
sion would involve some risk. Californian 
routes of travel were in those days infested by 
robbers and road agents, who preferred mak- 
ing a living in a lawless way to the more 
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t and less hazardous paths of indastry. 
»dace the danger to a minimtim was a 
' aoxions thought. 
iiad better not send all the gold-dust 
'om," said Grant. "Then, if I am 
; won't be a total loss." 
an seemed wise, and Grant set out 
it fifteen hundred dollars' worth of 
i carried it in a valise, and, the better 
saspicion, wore an old and shabby 
luit. 

lot prond of my appearance," he said, 
5. a position in front of the mirror in 
nber. " What do I look like t " 
ilthy young tramp," answered Tom, 

je with you." 

ver, there is one comfort ; no one will 
I have anything of value with yon." 
; will Mr. Crosmont think when I 



appearance 



in San Francisco t " 



you are down on your luck. How- 
can explain to him." 
ct morning Grant set out on his way 
lento. Tom Cooper accompanied him 
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as far as the cabin of the old man to whom 
they owed their present good fortune. It was 
a long walk, and the valise, with its weight of 
gold-dast, was no light burden. 

When they reached the cabin, they found 
Mr. Gilbert — for this was the old man's name — 
sitting on a chair in front of it. His face was 
naturally grave, but it lighted up when his 
glance rested on the two new-comers. 

"I am glad to see you," he said ; but, as his 
glance dwelt on Grant in his shabby attire, 
" you don't seem to have prospered, "he added* 

Grant laughed. 

"Appearances are deceitful, Mr. Gilbert," 
he said. ** I am in disguise." 

"I don't understand you." 

" t>o I look as if I were worth robbing I " 

The old man smiled. 

"You look," he said, "as if you had just 
escaped from a poorhouse." 

"Then the disguise is effective." said Tom. 
" The fact is my young partner is going to San 
Francisco, and this valise, which he is taking 
with him, contains fifteen hundred dollars in 
gold-dust." 



I 



CHAPTER XXXm. 

:>N TO THE GOLDEN GATE. 

you have reaUy prospered!" siid 
Mlbert. 

ir i we must have as much as seyen 
ou'ars more, but this was as mach as 
a conveniently carry. Wedependon 
- attire to save Wm from attracting 
on of robbers." 

,ill remain at the claim ! sajd Mr. 
Idressing himself to Tom. ^ 

sball continue to work it. Grant is 
L to San Pranoisoo by a friend whose 
ice be made in crossing the plains." 
opped an hour to chat with the old 
tUen, resuming their march, reached 
aloU in time for supper. 
ere immediately surrounded by old 



378 DIGGIKG FOB GOLD. 

*' Where are you bound, Tom t '^ asked one. 

'^ Grant is going to San Francisco. He has 
an offer of employment from a rich man there." 

" Won't you join us again }" 

"No ; I have a claim some way from here 
which will bear working a little longer." 

" The boy doesn't look as if you had struck 
luck.'^ 

"He will be all right when he reaches San 
Francisco." 

" How about yourself t " 

" Oh, well, I am not discouraged. There are 
better times in store." 

One of the crowd was Nahum Stockton, to 
whom Grant and Tom had given their claims 
when they left Howe's Gulch. 

" Look here, Cooper," he said. " You did 
me a good turn. I've done pretty well with 
the claim you gave me, and I want to show my 
gratitude. H fifty dollars will ^o you or the 
boy any good, I will let you have it." 

Tom Cooper wrung his hand cordially. 

"You're a good fellow, Stockton," he said, 
** but we are not in want. I am glad you have 
done fairly well, but we don't stand in need of 
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If we ever do, we won't for^ 
ffer." 

t. You shall be heartily wd. 
ng I have." 

rtners went to the hotel and 
ht. They were pleased to think 
apected them of having been for- 
■e were some friends — Nahum 
instance — to whom they wonld 
ling to communicate it, but they 
advisable, on the whole, to keep 
profound secret. 

Qorning Grant took the stage for 
and arrived there without any ex- 
bure. 

see father and mother, Grant," 
■'Don't tell them too much, but let 
ihat I am making a living, and have 
complain." 

jer had jast finished shoeing a 
I Grant walked up to the shop. 
Grant Colburn I " exclaimed the 
"it's good to see you. Bnt— " 
i surveyed (Jrant's attire — "you look 
)dy, don't you S" 
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^^ Yes," laughed Grant; ^^but there are no 
good tailors' shops where I have been working.'* 

" Have you come to Sacramento to workf " 

*^No. I am bound for San Francisco. Mr. 
Crosmont has sent for me." 

"How did you leave Tom?" asked Mrs. 
Cooper, who had entered the shop, as she 
shook hands with Grant. 

** Well and hearty, Mrs. Cooper." 

" Why didn't he come with you ? " 

"Mr. Crosmont didn't send for him." 

" How is he doing ! " 

" Well, he isn't exactly a millionnaire yet," 
answered Grant, with a laugh. 

"I'm afraid not, if we're to judge by ap- 
pearances," and Mr. Cooper shook his head, as 
he bestowed another glance on Grant's outfit. 
" He'd much better give up this notion of gold- 
digging and come back here in the shop with 
me." 

"But at mining you may strike it rich any 
day, you know," returned Grant cheerfully. 
"Tom has really reason to feel encouraged, 
and may surprise you by making his fortune 
yet" 
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tile kind of surprises that grow 
L," and Mr. Cooper once more 
lis liead. 

»tint? of the hospitality of the 
smitli and his wife, Grant pro- 
journey. 

sy enoiigh to secure the only re- 
in the next coach for San Fran- 
a soon started on the last stage of 
toward the Golden Cfate. Of his 
igers two were miners, two farm- 
icliool-teacher, another a boy of 
C's age, and the seventh a black- 
nan, who listened attentively to all 
d, but made very few remarks him- 

s glad to find his place next to the 
lember of the party, who gave his 
)beTt Campbell, and stated that be 
D a visit to a relative in Sacramento. 
; we don't fall in with the road 
■emarked one of the miners, soon 
had got under way. 
do yoa think there is any danger of 
ired the school-teacher atmonsly. 
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^* Well, that's one of the things we may ex« 
pect on such a trip as we are taking," returned 
the miner, adding: "Pd much prefer they 
wouldn't make me hold up my hands this 
time, howBTer.'^ 
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STJkKTLING INCIDENT. 

enters in the stage now compared 
a.iicL each gave an idea of the 
Is possessions. One of the miners 
> five hundred dollars, another to 
red, and the teacher to two hun- 
f armers were still better provided, 
b about fifteen hundred myself, '' 
.ck.-eyed passenger. "Of course it 
nay principal, not to me, but I shall 
ponsible if I am robbed." 
ys haven't spoken," said one of the 
tingly. " Who knows but they may 
test in the crowd." 
aughed. 

\ road agent comes along," he said, 
J ao much from me," and he produced 
►liars in gold. 

;ot so much," said Grant, producing 
Lrter eagles, fifteen dollars. 



: 
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^^ Yon are better off than I thonght»" said 
Robert. 

** I didn't think to include my wardrobe,** 
added Grant. 

** If you won't be offended,*' said Robert, ** I 
have a suit in San Francisco that is better than 
yours. We are not far from the same size. I 
am sure my father will let me give it to you." 

Grant grasped his hand cordially. 

** You're a good fellow, Rob, and a true 
friend," he said. " If my friend in San Fran- 
cisco doesn't provide for me, I will accept your 
offer with thanks. ' ' 

**My friend," said one of the farmers, ad- 
dressing the teacher, ^^ I take it you have been 
at the mines." 

** Yes, sir." 

** You don't look very rugged, and I see you 
have a bad cough. Wouldn't it suit you bet- 
ter to get some work in the city ? " 

*' Perhaps you are right. I thought a life in 
the open air would improve my health, but I 
overestimated my strength. My lungs are 
weak, and bending over weakened me and 
brought on a hemorrhage." 
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Oil tav© never done hard work," 
s for filteen years a teacher in 

' of mine has a real estate offioe in 
-wanted me to be his clerk, bat I 
be my own boas. If you woald 
noe, I will recommend yon to 

on," said the teacher. "I have 

anxious about the fatore now that 

)r* a life is too hard for me. If your 

take me, I will gladly enter his 

ron ever a miner I" asked a pas- 
te black-eyed man. 
never dug for gold. I travel for a 
Francisco." 

I What firmi I am pretty well 
. in 'Frisco." 
sk.-eyed man smiled and shrugged 

era- 

iployera have cautioned me to be ret- 
nt their basiness," he said. " Still, 
j part company, I may introduce 
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"Oh, just as you wish!" said the pas- 
senger, not altogether pleased. 

*' Did any of you ever see Stephen Dike?" 
asked one of the miners, addressing himself 
generally. 

One by one answered in the negative, till 
the turn came to the black-eyed man. 

"I once caught a glimpse of him," he 
said. 

" What was his appearance 1 " asked one of 
the farmers. 

"He looked to me like that gentleman," 
and the speaker indicated the consumptive 
teacher. 

This remark naturally led to a critical ex- 
amination of the teacher, and the man next to 
him, on the impulse of the moment, moved a 
little farther away. 

"You are sure you are not the manf 
asked one of the farmers jocosely. 

The teacher smiled. 

"If I am," he said, "I don't think yon 
would any of you feel very much afraid of 
me. I suspect that I shouldn't be a suooeas 
aa a road agent. I haven't the neeeflsary 
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ne. You are better equipped by nature 

han I." 

e got considerable muscle, thats a 
said tbe farmer, who was a broad, 
ered stalwart man. "But yon don't 
ind men of my buUd in the ranks of 
rentry They are more apt to be— weU, 
'r friend here," and he laid his hand on 
>alder of the black-eyed man. 
,a ooropliment me," said the latter, 
„ ils month and showing a set ol rery 
teeth " I wUl tell my employer, when 
i'S-iiaoo, that I hare been compared te 

.nUJfee." _ ,,„ 
> offence, my fnend I 

i- taken. Indeed, I do consider it 
T oompUment, for Dike is qnite cele- 

tt^r "be quite unknown than to be cele- 

 that -way 1 " observed the teacher. 

hare doubtless often remarked that 

'" Jvapil' a-ri-B your career as a peda- 

Z eid the black-eyed man, with a 

19 .inlte possible that I may have done 
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so/* answered the teacher calmly. **You 
agree to it, don't you 1 '* 

"Oh, certainly 1'' 

" Speaking of Dike," remarked one of the 
miners, " a con sin of mine was returning from 
the mines, a year ago, with a thousand dollars 
in gold-dust — representing six months' hard 
labor — when the wagon on which he was a 
passenger was stopped by this rascal. My 
cousin was not armed, nor was either of the 
three other passengers, and Bike, though 
single-handed, had no trouble in robbing 
them all." 

''What," exclaimed one of .the farmers, 
** did four men give in to one I " 

'* One man with two revolvers is a match for 
half a dozen unarmed men." 

*'I don't agree to that," said the fanner. 
"I should be everlastingly mortified if I 
allowed one man to take such an advantage of 
me, if I had as many companions." 

"You think so," said the black-eyed man, 
with a half sneer, *' but if you were placed in 
like circumstances you would act just as he 
did." 
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80," said the farmer in his 



ry confident. On what do yon 
rkl" 

nature." 

Doked at him curiously, 
laps you are right," he said, 
o the miner, he asked: "Well, 
a lose all his gold-dust!" 
r ounce of it." 
lard lines." 

,eed. The poor fellow had been 
y a year. During the first six 
in't a particle of luck. During 
months he made the money 
With it he intended to go home 
■rtgage from the house in which 
it when he saw the fmit of his 
orcibly wrested from him, he 
uraged, took to drink, and died 
iremena in 'Frisco three months 

lard case 1 " said the farmer in a 

athy. 
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^^ It was, indeed. That scoundrel, StepbeH 
Dike, I hold responsible for my poor cousin's 
death. There is one thing I live for,'' and 
here he paused. 

"Well?" said the black-eyed man. 
"What is it?" 

"I want to meet the villain who killed 
him." 

" Suppose you should ? " 

" I would shoot him down like a dog." 

"That is, if you got the chance," said Ihe 
other, with an unpleasant smile. 

" I would see that I had the chance if I ever 
met him." 

"Threatened men live long." 

"Look here!" broke in the farmer, eying 
the black-eyed man sharply. " You appear 
to take the part of this road agent." 

"Do I ? Well, it is natural to me to take 
the part of one against many. Tou all seem 
to be down on poor Dike." 

"Poor Dike 1 Isn't there good reason why 
we should be down upon him ? " 

"I don't kuQw. Probably the man has 
some good qualities." 
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t one t " ezolaimed the miner who had 
s cousin's story. '• Not one t " 
ill, well ; yon seem to know him. Con- 
5 how free we have been with his name, 
il be a great joke if we should have him 
on our way." 

on't think it would be a joke at aU,*' 
(bert. 

r I ! '* added Grant. 
, he wouldn't meddle with you boys,** 
e black-eyed man. " He would fly at 
game ; for instance, our friend there, 
lere," indicating the farmer and the 

luppose yon speak with authority ! *' 
d the farmer. 
lat do you mean 1 " 
u speak as if you were in this fellow's 
nee." 

yon mean to insnlt mei" exclaimed 
ck-eyed man angrily. 

calm yourself, my friend I Why 
I mean it that way ? You can't take a 

, if it's a joke, I don't mind." 



I 



893 DIGGING FOB GOLD. 

Then the talk about the famous road agent 
subsided. Gradually they passed beyond the 
limits of population, and entered a mountain 
defile, dark with frowning hills on each side. 

** Let me get out a minute I " said the black- 
eyed man, signalling to the driver. 

The stage stopped. Once upon the ground 
the black-eyed passenger drew out his revolv- 
ers, and levelling them at the astonished 
travellers, cried: *'Hold up your hands, 
gentlemen ; get ready to surrender all your 
valuables. / am StepTien Dike I " 



CHAPTER XXXV. 

A TRAGEDY. 

'7 said that the passengers were astoD> 
at discovering that the notorloas 
j; was their fellow-traTeller. There 
however, who were not wholly sur- 
) miner who had related his coasio's 
the farmer who had had a sharp 
til the black-eyed man. 
lute no one moved or spoke. 

said Dike impatiently ; " I have 
7-a.ste. Give me your money." 

-wa.nt mine ! *' asked Grant, who 
y w^illing to give up the small 
;olcL coin he had with him, if he 
le dust in his valise. 
on't care for the trifle yon hav^ 
r boy*B money, but those minera 
ist give up their treasure, and my 
jrienols also." 
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m 

•* If you want my money, come and get it 1 '• 
growled the miner already referred to, 

*^I say the same," added the farmer. 

^^I will stand no nonsense/' said Stephen 
Dike. 

"It's hard luck," grumbled the miner, "to 
give up all my hard earnings." 

" Give up your money, and grumble after- 
ward," rejoined Dike. 

The miner thrust his hand into his pockety 
and then, in an excited voice, exclaimed sud- 
denly, as he peered out of the coach, **Ha, 
friends I there is help approaching. See 1 " 
And he pointed, with outstretched finger, be- 
yond Stephen Dike. 

The road agent, taken by surprise, tamed 
quickly. The step was fatal to him. The 
miner, who had pulled a revolver from his 
pocket, fired without an instant's delay, and 
Stephen Dike fell backward, instantly killed. 
The miner's bullet had penetrated his temple. 
So unexpected was the assault that the road 
agent had not even time to discharge his own 
pistols. They fell upon the ground from his 
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IS bands, and one of them accidentally 
f, but did no harm, 
cousin is avenged I" exclaimed the 

^imly. 

e me your hand, sir! " said the farmer, 
have saved ns all, and rid the State 
fornia of the most dangerous outlaw 
Its limits.'^ 

eems bard to rejoice in the death of a 
jeing/' observed the teacher, "but no 
grieve over the taking off of such a 
Gentlemen, let us remove the body to 
Lace less public.'' 
>assengers got out, and were joined by 

^er. 

3re is a reward of five thousand dollars 
by tbe authorities for the capture of 
a Dike* dead or alive,'* he said. 
t gentleman killed him ? " 
id " answered the miner; "but I want 
ard. I should look upon it as blood 
W^hat I did, I did in defence of my 
passengers and myself." 
ben I>ik© 1*7 ^P^^ *^® ground, his 
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features still wearing the cynical smile habitual 
to him. Death had come upon him so sud- 
denly that there had not been time even to 
change the expression of his face. 

^^ I suppose this man has committed many 
robberies?" said the teacher to the stage- 
driver. 

"No one knows how many, but he has 
robbed my stage four times.'* 

** How did it hapi)en that you did not recog- 
nize him when he booked as a passenger t " 

"He has always worn a mask when I saw 
him before. This time he became bolder, and 
presented himself without disguise. I remem- 
ber being struck by his appearance, and won- 
dering whether I had not met him before, but 
it did not occur to me that it was the famous 
road agent, Stephen Bike." 

The passengers took the lifeless body, and 
drew it to one side of the road. 

"Ought we not to bury it?'' asked the 
teacher. 

'^ I can't bear to put beneath the sod a man 
who, but fifteen minutes since, was as full of 
life as we are. Let us leave that office to 



A TBAGEDT. 397 

le else* We can afl&x to the tree, be- 
hich lie lies, a paper giving his name." 
proposal was approved. One of the 
ers produced a sheet of paper and a 
ig inkstand) and this placard was af- 
the trunk of the tree : 

This man is 
STEPHEN DIKE, 

THB ROAD AOiafT. 

hile attempting to rob the Sacramento ooaeh. 

ought, perhaps, to examine his 
^ and see if we can find anything to 
ght on Ms career.'* 
vas the suggestion of one of the pas* 

" said the miner; ^^ leave that to the 
who may find him. If he has money 
im, leave it to others. I have been the 
ent of Heaven's retribution. Should I 
y thing of value from him, I would be 
id to his own level.'' 
remark seemed to voice the general sen- 
and, after an interval of only ten min- 
le stage was again on its way to San 

CO. 
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Grant and Robert were strongly impreflsed 
by what had happened. Neither of them had 
ever seen a death by violence before. 

*^ It's awful ! " said Robert, shnddering. 

"But he deserved his fate,'' returned Grant* 

" So he did ; but it is terrible to have death 
come so suddenly." 

** You are right, lad ! " said the miner. " I 
feel entirely justified in what I did, but it was 
a fearful necessity. It is something I shall 
never be able to forget." 

There was no further adventure to record in 
the two days' ride. Toward nightfall of the 
second day they reached the city of the Golden 
Gate, and the passengers separated. Grant 
regretted parting with Robert Campbell, to 
whom he had become warmly attached, but 
was glad to think they would have opportuni- 
ties of meeting in San Francisco. 

Before separating, he undeceived Robert as 
to his circumstances. 

** I suppose," he said, ** you think me very 
poor!" 

"I wouldn't judge from your clothes that 
you were wealthy," returned Robert, smiling* 
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at' 8 why I wear them. In this valise 
I carry, I have about fifteen hundred 
J in gold-dust.''  

>u don't mean it I " exclaimed Robert in 
^e.  

)s ; but only half of it belongs to me. I f 

lore at the mines, however. I feared to 
bed, and so put on the appearance of a 
Now, I shall buy a respectable 

tm glad you are able to do so ; but even 
ir poor clothes I was glad to have met 



tank you, Rob. We have known each 
but two days, but I shall always look 
p-ou as a friend." 

two boys shook hands cordially, and 
set out in the direction of the Alameda 
Before he arrived there, he saw Mr. 
out walking thoughtfully through Kear- 
reet, with his eyes fixed upon the ground. 
r. Crosmont ! " he exclaimed eagerly. 
8 Crosmont looked up quickly, and his 
cightened as he recognized Grant. 
»nt Colbum I " he cried joyfuUy, seizing 
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the boy by the hand. ^^ I am, indeed, glad to 
see you. When did you arrive I " 

"Just now, by stage from Sacramento." 

"And you are wellt But I see you are. 
You don't look prosperous ; but that doesn't 
matter. With me you will want for nothing." 

"Mr. Crosmont," said Grant smiling, " you 
shouldn' t judge a man, or boy, by his clothes. 
Do you see this valise I " 

"Well?" 

" It contains fifteen hundred dollars' worth 
of gold-dust." 

"Yours?" 

a 

" Half of it is mine. Half of it belongs to 
my partner. I wore old clothes, because I did 
not want to be thought rich." 

" Was there need of all this caution f " 

" You shall judge for yourself. Our stage 
was held up by Stephen Dike." 

^^ The daring road agent? I have heard of 
him. Did he plunder the passengers ? " 

Grant explained the ruse by which Stephen 
Dike had lost his life. 

" He was a scoundrel ! I have no pity for 
him. And now come with mej and I will take 
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o my liome. I have two rooms, and I 

Lnstall you in one of them." 

!ow about my gold-dust ! " 

s soon SL& yon have washed, and are pro- 

livitli SL new snit, I will take you to a 
5r, who Tvill weigh and allow you the 
3t price for it. 
;ut I shall have no money to pay for the 
ill I have sold the dust." 

Crosmont smiled. 
he snit will be a present from me/* he 

a no small present it proved to be, for 
Lng ^was very dear in San Francisco at 
time, so that a ready-made suit, which 

be bonght in any Eastern city for twenty 
rs, or less, cost ninety. 
3 gold-dust brought a trifle over fifteen 
red dollars, which was entered to Grant's 
mt on the books of the bank. 
lave you any letters for me, Mr. Gros- 

? '' asked Grant. " I haven't heard from 
) for a long time." 
lere is a 1©**®^ which arrived by the last 

aer/' 
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Gl^rant read it eagerly. It was from his 
mother, and contained important news. la- 
stead of reproducing the letter, we will go back 
t^ Grant's Iowa home, and let the reader know 
what happened there since he started for the 
land of gold. 
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CHAPTER XXXTL 

THB TABBOX FAMECT. 

; Grant's departure his mother felt 
• lonely. She found very little satis- 
tbe company of her husband, who 
re miserly as he grew older. He be- 
flhow signs of breaking health, and 
>t escape the vigilant eyes of his 
frs. Sophia Bartlett, and her hns- 
f were not at all insensible to the 
leir father's property was a sntig 
it it wonld make them very oom- 
n added to their own. 
rtlett began to feel suspicions that 
econd wife would attempt, by un- 
to obtain more than her share of 
4.fc least once a week she was ae- 
irive over with her son Rodney, 
band was o-wupied by business, 
he oomld of what was going on at 
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Rodney generally inquired after Grant, but 
not from friendly motives. 

Some months after Grant's departure one of 
these visits was in progress. 

"Have you heard from Grant, Mrs. Tar- 
box t" he asked, for it was in this way he 
always addressed his grandfather's wife. 

"I heard last week," answered Grant's 
mother. 

** How is he getting along ? " 
"He had just arrived in California. The 
journey across the plains is a long and tedious 
one." 

"Did he have anything to dol " 
" He was expecting work." 
" Probably he won't get any," said Seth Tar- 
box. "The boy made a fool of himself when 
he left home. He might have had a good livin' 
here, but he was sot on trampin' to Califor- 
nia." 

" That's the way I feel," said Sophia Bartlett. 

"Young folks don't know what is best for 

themselves. As likely as not the boy will be 

sending home for money to get back." 

"He won't get none from me," muttered Mr. 



THE TABBOX FAMILY. 



905 



iphatically, ^^and I want that under- 



I't very likely to send to you, Mr. 
aid his wife, indignant at this attack 
t. 

about that. He' s a headstrong boy, 

1 was." 

lad that my son Rodney is a good 
boy, and is willing to be guided by 
md his grandfather's." 
nderstood that it was well to keep 
i graces of his grandfather, who 
raber him handsomely in his will, 
look virtuous and meek. 
3 said, "grandfather knows what 
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e. 

3 case is very different," Mrs. Tar- 

ot help saying. "His future is 

, Grant had nothing to look for* 

except the life of a farm laborer." 

o proud to work on a farm!" 

Bartlett. 

-jlisLTi your son Rodney," calmly re* 



something better to do than to 
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work on a farm," said Rodney, in a lofty tone. 
** Just fancy me in overalls, ma I " 

•* To be sure ! " chimed in his mother. 

*^ It aint no disgrace to wear overalls," said 
8eth Tarbox, who did not aspire to be thought 
genteel, like his daughter and Rodney. 

" Of course not, pa I " said Mrs. Bartlett, in 
a conciliatory tone. *^ You are a substantial 
farmer, and find it necessary to superintend 
your own work." 

^^ I hope Rodney aint got no foolish notions 
about bein' too high-toned for honest work." 

"No, pa ; but Rodney isn't rugged, and his 
father and myself mean to make a lawyer of 
him." 

** Humph I Some lawyers aint worth their 
salt." 

"That's the case with some farmers, too^ 
isn't it?" returned his daughter. 

"I own you're right, Sophia. Why, there's 
Bill Jones is gettin' poorer and poorer every 
year. Fve got a thousand-dollar mortgage on 
his firm," he chuckled, "and I guess I'll have 
to foreclose sooner or later." 

" What will become of Mrs. Jones and her 
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Udsren 1 " asked Mrs. Tarbox, in a tone 
adnt my lookout," said Seth Tarbox^ 



sTu-ely you wouldn't turn the poor 
nxt into the street." 
Ln^ for me to look out for another 
f e a.nd children, Mrs. T./' returned the 
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tlie farm must be worth a good deal 
xn tlie amount of your mortgage I " 
^*' chuckled the farmer, "it's well 
hree thousand dollars. So much the 

>r me I " 

i wouldn't take possession of it, and 

3I1 an advantage of the family !" 

T., you don't understand business. 

you talk in that way you only make 

t ridiculous. You'd better leave me to 

to business, and you look after the 

eeping," and he turned to his daughter 

Toval. 

u are right, pa," said Sophia, •* and 
*arbox, though she means well, shows 
le doesn't understand business." 
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Mrs. Tarbox bit her lip, but did not reply. 
She had made the discovery long since that 
the daughter was as cold and selfish as the 
father, and probably even more so. 

^'Mrs. Tarbox, have yon got Grant's last 
letter f " asked Rodney. 

"Yes." 

" Wonld you mind letting me read it t'* 

Mrs. Tarbox hesitated a moment, and then 
replied : " A part of it is private, bnt I will 
read you the part in which he speaks of his 
position and prospects." 

" Thank you. I would like to hear it." 

Mrs. Tarbox took from her pocket a letter 
which she had perused half a dozen times 
already, and read as follows : 

*' Well, mother, I have at last reached California. It 
is a long and tiresome journey across the plains. I 
hope, when I go back, I shall be able to go by steamer to 
New York. However, I made some pleasant friends on 
the way, and I have, good courage, though my monej 
k nearly out.'' 

"Humph!'' interrupted Seth Tarbox; 
** Just as I expected." 
"Grant didn't take a fortune with him,*' 
his mother. " How could you expect he 
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Lve much money left when he reached 

>f liis journey ? '* 

in^t, Mrs. T. That is what I saii 

n't decided yet what I will do first I ezpeet 

to go to the gold fields, but I may get a posi- 

jid earn some money to buy my outfit. I am 

strong', and I am sure I can make a living 

k my words,'' said Sophia Bartlett, 
ae ^wlll come when your son will wish 
lever left the farm." 
>ii't feel sure of that," said Mrs. Tar- 
Grrant is a manly boy, and he can 
L California just as well as here, and 
paid better than here." 
you mean to say that I didn't pay the 
ugh for his work, Mrs. T. ? " 
lLI express no opinion on that subject. 
lia is a new country, where labor is 
Iv more highly compensated than 

m glad I am not in Grant's place," said 

r- 

am I,'' added his mother; "but you 
had good judgment, Rodney." 
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^^ I hope so. When I am a man I may go to 
Oalifomia, jnst to see the country, but I prefer 
to stay at home now" 

*^ He has an old head on yonng shoulders^'' 
flaid his mother complacently. 

"It's my birthday to-morrow, grandpap'^ 
observed Rodney significantly. 

"Is it I" asked Seth Tarbox. "How old 
are you I '* 

" Sixteen." 

" Well, well, I didn't know you were get- 
ting on so fast. There's a quarter for a birth- 
day present." 

Rodney accepted the coin, but turned up his 
nose at his grandfather's niggardliness, and 
expressed himself freely on the subject to hia 
mother on the way home. 

"What a mean old skinflint grandfather 
is I" he exclaimed. "Twenty-five cents, and 
he a rich man I " 

" Hush, Rodney, don't let any one hear jon 
ipeak in that way I " 

** But he is mean I you can't deny it I " 

'*He is close," said Mrs. Bartlett o«i« 
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' ^ Id^ost fanners are, I believe ; but 
I; patiently, and the money which he 
»d by his economy will come to us. 
st seem grateful, or he may take a 
o leave his property to Mrs. Tarbox 
at.'' 

[' 11 be careful, ma, never fear I I hope 
:>lbTini viron't get a cent." 
a' t tbink he will. In fact, I feel sure 

yon think Mrs. Tarbox will get 



if I can prevent it I '^ said his mother, 
tier lips firmly, 
pact she only married the old man for 
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ey 

ippose she wanted a home for herself 

11 the law give her anything ? " 

I ; but Fve thought of a way to get 

latislt, mar' 

I can induce your grandfather to 
deed of gift to me of his property be- 
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foie he dies, on condition of my supporting 
him the rest of his life, that will evade the 
law." 

^^That will be a good idea. I shouldn't 
wonder if Grant and his mother had to go to 
the poorhouse at last. He'd come down off 
his high horse then." 

" I hope not. Mrs. Tarbox can get employ- 
ment as a housekeeper probably, and Grant 
ought to be able to support himself. Of 
course they must look out for themselves." 

Not long afterward, unfortunately for Mrs. 
Tarbox, her husband lost fifty dollars. He 
had sold a horse to a man in a neighboring 
town for an excessive price, and fifty dollars 
remained due on the purchase money. This 
the purchaser refused to pay, and as his prop- 
erty was all in his wife's name, Seth Tarbox 
was unable to collect it, although, as may be 
imagined, he moved heaven and earth to ac- 
complish it. 

This made him feel very poor, and he deter- 
mined to make it up by retrenchment in his 
personal expenses. Had the economy fallen 
upon himself he might have been justified, but 
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rred to him that by dismissing the 
ho helped his wife on washing day 
ave seventy-five centa a week, he was 
tgh to make this proposaL 
rbox could hardly believe Mm in 
■r she saw only too dearly at what he 
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CHAPTER XXXVIL 

MBS. babtlett's littlb sohbkx. 

^nrx O you mean that I am to get along with- 
JLy out Nancy, Mr. Tarbox ! '' Mrs. Tarbox 
said quickly. 

^^I've met with losses, Mrs. T.," replied 
Beth, ^^and I don't feel as if I could afford to 
pay out seventy-five cents every Monday for 
work that might as well be done in the 
family.' ' 

^^ Does that mean that you expect me to do 
it, Mr. Tarbox?'' 

^^ Ahem ! " said Tarbox, a little embarrassed* 
** It's your duty to help bear my burden." 

^^ I think I do that. I am sure that I work 
beyond my strength." 

^^ We all have to work. Don't I work in 
the fields, Mrs. Tarbox t " 

^* You choose to do it. You are able to lead 
an easier life." 
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in the village knofws that you 
L09 and have a lai^ sum m the 
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frowned, 
o got a little money ahead," he 
7 -fc mean to squander it in eztrar- 
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t^liink you are in any danger of 
ed. Mrs. Tarbox dryly. 
yx. left the house, and made it in 
call at the home of Nancy Stokes 
er notice that her services would 
.eel on the coming Monday, 
pened her eyes in surprise. 
Mr. Tarbox," she said, "Fve been 
>ur house for ten years. Have yoa 
her woman in my place!'' 
Iss Stokes ; but Tve been thinkin* 
I't aflford to pay seventy-five cents 
• washin'.'' 

you haven't failed, have you, Mr. 

but I've met with losses," answered 
lely. 
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'^They must be big losses if you can't afford 
the little money you've paid me/' 

" You may call it little, Nancy, but seventy- 
five cents a week amounts in a year to thirty- 
nine dollars." 

'^ It'll take more'n one thirty-nine dollars to 
break you, Mr. Tarbox." 

" You seem to know a good deal about my 
affairs, Nancy. I'm the best judge of that" 

"Who's goin' to do the washin', then?" 

"Mrs. Tarbox will do it." 

"The whole of it J" 

" Yes ; my first wife used to do it." 

"And died of broken health at forty." 

Seth Tarbox did not relish the plain speak- 
ing of Miss Stokes, and turning on his heel, 
walked away. 

Nancy made it a point to call at the farm 
during the day. 

"I hear, Mrs. Tarbox," she said, "that 
you are going to do all the washing here- 
after." 

"Who told you?" asked Mrs. Tarbo9( 
quickly. 

**Mr. Tarbox." 
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taken," said Mrs. Tarboi calmly, 
otbiiig of the kind." 
ts it." 
sip that." 

r you, Mrs. Tarboi. Don't let 
upon you. He's too mean to 

Iklonday Seth Tarboic went ont to 
rls In a complacent frame of mind. 
a. said nothing of the washing, and 
aA that when she found Nancy ab- 
onia turn to and do the whole her- 
when he returned to dinner he 
?ain for the clothes line. 
5 late about your waahin', Mrs. T.," 
, he entered the kitchen, 
lot going to wash, Mr. Tarbox." 
i that! You can't get along without 
e clothes washed." 
nd to wash my own, bnt I don't pro- 
o the rest." 
what!" ejaculated Seth, in dismay. 

have taken it upon yourself to dis- 
Nanoy. K the clothes remain nn. 

yon are responsible." 
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'^ But, Mrs. T., my first wife used to do all 
the washing. She didn't have Nancy to help 
her." 

" What your first wife did does not concern 
me. I do not propose to follow in her foot- 
steps and die of overwork, as she did." 

"It seems to me, Mrs. T., you don't realize 
your duty as helpmeet to your husband." 

" And I don't propose to, if it requires me to 
work beyond my strength." 

"If you do all the washing this week, 
Nancy may come to your assistance next 
Monday as usual." 

" I decline to do it." 

Seth Tarbox found that he was checkmated, 
and was obliged to make a second call upon 
Miss Stokes and countermand his first notice. 
But he felt very much dissatisfied, and the 
next day called on his daughter and laid the 
matter before her. 

"I am not surprised," said Sophia. "Of 
course Mrs. Tarbox married you for your 
money. She expects you will leave her a 
good slice of your estate." 

" She'll be disappointed," said Seth angrily. 
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ow^ about that. Hare yon made 

r slionld H Ton don't expect 
die Tight off, do you ? " 

still, life is uncertain. If yott 
u -will, tlie law will give lier some- 

I Bball live longer than she 

but she is twenty years 
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ui„ you. When she gets your 

, and her boy will have fine times." 

hat be prevented I " asked Seth. 

is one way." 

is that!" 

ily like to teU." 

rith it, Sophia 1 " 

a should make me a deed of gift of 

3jty_at any rate, of the real estate— 

In't do anything." 

I don't want to give the farm away." 

It would only be a mere form, 
would go on jnst the same as before, 
would pat a spoke in your wife's 

Of course, pa, you know that I 
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wouldn't take any advantage of what you did. 
It makes me laugh, though, to think how yon 
would come up with that mercenary woman.'' 

"Just so,'' chuckled Seth. "Well, TU 
think of it." 

"That's the first step," reflected Mrs. Bart- 
lett. " Now I know how to work on pa's feel- 
ings, it won't be long before he'll adopt my 
plan." 

From that time Sophia lost no opportunity 
to enlarge to her father on his wife's ezpecta* 
tions of profiting by his death, till at last she 
accomplished her purpose. One day she and 
her father called at a lawyer's office, and the 
deed of gift was made out, and Mrs. Bartlett 
took charge of the document. 

"Mrs. Tarbox won't know anything of 
this," she said. " We'll keep it secret, pa." 

"Yes, we'll keep it secret." 

"If she knew, you'd find it hard to get as 
much work out of her." 

"That's so ! " chuckled Seth. 

He would not have felt as well pleased had 
he known what a power he had put into the 
hands of his daughter. 



h.oyr reproduce the letter which 
e*cL from his mother. After ex.- 
liope that he was in good health, 
_^tb,ing to do, she went on : 

a-xxpleasantly situated at present, Grant 
r. Tarbox fell from a scaffold in the bam, 
a leg. His daughter, Mrs. Bartlett, on 
oEtme to the house with Eodaey, and has 
oxi of the sick chamber. I am kept out of 
s -wife. I won't pretend that it hurts my 
[ don't like to be treated aa a servant in the 
•1» I ought to be the mistress. Mrs. Bart- 
T-with very UtUe respect, and I have reason 

sb.e means to influence Mr. Tarbox to leave 
arty to her. This would be a very poor 
I I have done since I married him. Aa you 
3 chiefly on your account that I did so. If 
ine well, I would not mind so much, but I 

liope that a boy like you can earn much 
ngers. 

showed this letter to Mr. Crosmont. 
e to your mother," said the English- 
,hat she need feel no anxiety about 
erself . I will see that neither of you 

accordingly wrote a letter to his 
that raiaed her spirits and gave her 
r the future. 
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CHAPTER XXXVm. 

FINDING THE PRODIGAL. 

"T^yOW,'' said Mr. Crosmont on the morn- 
JLi ing after Grant's arrival, "I have 
some work for yon to do.'' 

"I am glad of it, sir," replied Grant **I 
shonld be homesick if I were idle." 

**I have great faith in the fntnre of 
San Francisco," continued the Englishman. 
*^ Real estate is sure to make rapid advances, 
and I am investing in lots all over the city. 
By the way, you are the owner of two lots on 
this street." 

**You are very kind, Mr. Crosmont,*' said 
Grant gratefully. 

^' I mean to be. The lots are of large siae^ 
and only cost fifty dollars apiece. I could 
sell them for double that sum to-day, though 
I bought them only two months since. How 
much money have you belonging to Cooper 
and yourself J " 
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■xxkclxed dollars." 

yoxM. to invest a thooBand in loti^ 

oction." 

L invest the whole, sir. Tom 

e'ven hundred dollars left in gold- 

Ain.b will be all the reserve we 

11 1 For every dollar you invest, 
^2kt you can get five within a com- 
h-ort time." 

e guided by yourindgment, sir.** 
iceeded in getting twenty lots for 

lialf of which were entered in the 
om Cooper. When he had in hia 
the deeds for all his property he be- 

like a capitaliat. 

Ler what Mr. Tarbox would say if he 
w I was ' fixed," thought Grant, 
d want to be my gnardian. I shall be 
n I can buy a nice home for my 
way from the whole Tarbox tribe. 
s altogether too hard. If things go 
ihall have an easiertime henceforth." 
osmont opened a real estate office and 
at in charge. Though he was the re- 
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sponsible head, he left the principal work, in« 
eluding the bookkeeping, in the hands of his 

" Yon must have a regular salary, Grant,'* 
he said. " Now, what shall it be i " 

"Anything you like, Mr. Crosmont/' 

"That isn't business-like. The laborer is 
worthy of his hire.'' 

" Would ten dollars a week be too much I 
Then I could pay you my board." 

Mr. Crosmont smiled. 

"I see, Grant," he said, "you have no idea 
of the value* of your services. You will have 
nothing to pay for board, for I consider your 
society sufficient compensation. I will, be- 
sides that, pay you a fixed salary of one hun- 
dred and fifty dollars a month." 

Grant opened his eyes in amazement. 

" But, sir, you forget that I am only sixteen.'* 

"No, I don't. In London or New York 1 
should be unable to pay you anything like 
that sum, but here the case is different. Your 
salary, however, will be small compared with 
the profits you will realize on your lots." 

"I won't count my chickens before they are 
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. Orosmont," said Grant, smil- 

txsnally the prudent conrae, but 
i to gain a good profit on yoop 
.ent." 

ief Grant had a very speedy con- 
►r ■within a week he was waited 
rentleman who wished to erect a 
lite a part of which was owned by 
tie "balance by Mr. Crosmont. Mr. 
lanaged the negotiations, and in 
mt received two thousand dollars 
lots. 

i like to keep that money," said 
I may have a use for it at home." 
'ell. You can let it out on call at 
ent. a month. That won't pay as 
L estate, but you will have it when 
it." 

L later Grant received a letter from 
sr. The important part of the com- 
n was the following paragraph : 
it has leaked out, I don't know how, that 
i unusually rich, and I have been waited 
ouple of New York men who have offered 
iaand dollars for it I think it wiU be mdl 
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to aeoeptfe especially as I am now alona I liave on 
kand now about twelve hundred dollars in gold-dust, 
which I mean to take to San Francisco myself. I shall 
Baake arrangements to receive the money in a draft on a 
Ban Francisco banker, and will pay you your share 
when we meet Perhaps I might make more money by 
retaining the claim, but it is dull work living here alone, 
though I have a good home with the Crambos. Tou 
nay expect to see me in a short time. 

^^ I congratulate yon, Grant/' said Mr. Cros- 
mont. ^^Yon seem to be a favorite of for^ 
tune." 

About this time an event occurred which 
oalls for special mention. One evening Grant 
was walking through Montgomery Street, in 
the neighborhood of Telegraph Hill, when his 
attention was called to a young man who was 
walking in advance of him with unsteady 
steps. Something in his manner led Grant to 
think he was in trouble. After some hesita- 
tion, he hastened his steps and touched the 
stranger on the shoulder. 

The other turned, and revealed the face of a 
young man of perhaps twenty-seven. His ex- 
pression was troubled, almost despairing. 

^' Oan I be of any assistance to you ! " asked 
Grant gently. 
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^sb-ten nothing for forty-eight 
be otber, in a hopeless tone. ^^ I 
.oxiey and without hope/^ 
allow me to help yonf re- 

3 sX>^ken the first kind words I 

to for weeks,'* said the other. 

Ljoy a cap of coffee and a plate of 

til me, then," said Grant. 
^ way to a restaurant near by, and 
>iain but substantial meal. The 
s face brightened, as a plate of beef- 
31 cup of coffee were placed before 
Lte with avidity and evident appe- 

le meal was finished, he said : "You 
only a boy. What brought yon to 



o 



poor and wanted to earn a living.'* 
you prospects ? *' 
ad my expectations." 

came here to earn a living. I had 

ley with me when I arrived, but it is 

now. Nothing that I took hold of 



1128 BIOGING FOB GOLD. 

prosi)ered. When yon spoke to me I was ni 
despair. I was making np my mind to commit 
snicide." 

"That wonld be very foolish — ^and wicked." 

" Perhaps so, bnt consider my situation. I 
had no prospects and no money. I have none 
now, bnt somehow when a man has filled his 
stomach he feels less despondent." 

"I may be able to put something in your 
way. I came here a poor boy, but I am not 
poor now.'* 

"And I — would you be surprised to hear 
that I am the son of a rich man and the heir of 
a large estate ? " 

"Yes," answered Grant, "I am surprised. 
Yon don't look much like it. In that case I 
don't understand why yon should be in this 
condition." 

" I cap explain easily. I have been a prodi- 
gal son. I have wasted money in folly and dis- 
sipation, and alienated my father's affections." 

" Have you seen or heard from him lately ? *• 

"No.'* 

"Then how do you know that he is es- 
tranged 1" 
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:cLly- be otherwise. He ia an hoct- 

Lxid my conduct has shamed and 

im." 

too late to repent and torn over a 

is. At any rate, I never expect to 

1 in my father's favor.** 

L at any rate work for an honest 

Lin Teady to do that, if the chance ia 

luite sore that yon will have the 
could give it to yon myself, but I 
end here who is much better able 

^ve me new hope. What is yoor 
ime i" - 

Crosmont.'* 

ting man started as if he had been 

; showed signs of excitement, 

t name did you say?" he asked. 

, it." 

i Crosmont" 

) an Englishman ? " 

• he h&B a i^e^ estate in BeTonahire.** 
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'^ Great Heavens I'' exclaimed the yonng 
■lan ; ^^ Giles Crosmont is my &ther«'' 

^ ^ Tour father t Come, then, let me lead yon 
to him at onoe." 

^^No, no," said the yonng man, hanging 
back. '^ He wonld not receiye me." 

<< Wonld not receive yon t He is in Califor- 
nia for the express purpose of hnnting yon 
np." 

** Are yon snre of thatt'* asked the yonng 
man eagerly. 

*^Tes ; he told me so himself.'^ 

^^That is the best news I have heard for 
many a day. Take me to him, then, at once.'^ 

The surprise and deep thankfulness of Mr. 
Crosmont when Grant arrived with his son may 
be imagined. He held out his arms without a 
word, and folded the young man in his em- 
brace. 

*^ I am ashamed to come back to you, &.ther," 
said young Crosmont, ^^ after the way I have 
behaved." 

^^ Let us forget the past, my son," responded 
the father. ^^ Let us look forward to a bright 
fntnrel" Then, turning to Grants he said: 
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a 

ced. 
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son to me, Orant, yon 
for all I have done for yon. 
me under the deepest obliga- 



iOy look npon yon as my gnaidian 
d young Grosmont, as he grasped 
ad in his. 
. mere chance/' said Grant mod- 

ler, it was a providence/' corre^^ted 
.out reverently. 



CHAPTER XXXIZ. 

GRANT HEABS FBOM HOME. 

TOM COOPER reached San Francisco two 
weeks after his letter. ^^I stopped at 
Sacramento to see father," he said. *' I fonnd 
the old gentleman doing well, and fully per* 
suaded that I had made a mistake in not stay- 
ing with him. He offered me four dollars a 
day to work in the shop. When I told him 
that I owned ten lots in San Francisco, was 
entitled to two thousand five hundred dollars 
for my share of the claim, and had consider* 
able loose money besides, you ought to have 
seen him open his eyes. He was speechless 
for a minute ; then he said : ^ Ton' re smarter 
than I thought, Tom. I guess you'd better go 
your own way, and I will look after the shop. 
Tm too old to dig for gold, but I am making a 
good living at my trade.' '' 
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a check for five tliousand 
ade over half to Grant. 



some more money due you, 
sa,id, "from the gold-dust I have 

tL me." 

b all, Tom," rejoined Grant. "I 
oxxgli without it, and you deserve 
Lission for selling the claim." 
soted to this at first, but Grant in. 
n it. Tom took possession of his 
sold three on very advantageous 

lin a month. 

k you brought me luck, Grant," he 
HI you joined me I was plodding 
nf ortably, but making little mo«e 
3Tild have done at my trade. But 
L and I began to work together in 
imess, everything has prospered with 

just at first, Tom. You remember 

1 earnings b/: Howe's Gulch." 

;s true, but prosperity came after. 

[t was your meeting old Mr. Gilbert 

us on our feet.' 

irishel Did you call on him t ** 
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** Yes. He is pretty well for him, but what 
a forlorn life he leads I Do yon know he 
thinks a great deal ^f yon J '* 

" I thought he did." 

"He inquired particularly after yon, and 
said you were a fine boy." 

"It is well to have one admiring friend,'* 
said Grant, smiling. 

" Ton hayo many friends who are attached 
to you," returned Tom. 

"I have certainly received much kindness^'' 
said Grant. "I seem to be appreciated con- 
siderably more here than at home." 

" How are things going on at home t" 

^^ Not very well. Mr. Tarbox is sick, and his 
daughter has installed herself in his chamber^ 
Eftd is not willing that my mother should see 
him." 

" Does that trouble you 1 " 

^^ No, for I am able to provide for mother 
better than her husband. When I go back I 
shall establish her in a home of her own." 

The very next day Grant received a letter 
from his mother, the contents of which weie 
most important. 
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\:i.<3e it liere : 



Lied last week. No one anticipated Uiat 
Ilia, end f ataUy, but I attribute it to worfy 
T>rmars that his daughter, Mrs. Bartletfc, 
e ^^e since in inducing him to deed the 
I \>elieve the argument she used was, that 
I would claim a good shareof it as his 
La.w would no doubt have given me a daim 

>ii. of it. _!. iv 

liaa scarcely given away the property thaa 
■t and tried to persuade Sophia to give it 
.«in't exacUy retuse, for she fcnew tiiat he 
^ble other property which he could leave 
ath But she made delays, and raised objeo- 
saw that there was no hope of recovering 
"oti know how fond he wasof money, and toe 
W alienated so large a share of his property 
„ His mind and actually made him sidi. 
:rugb1^ came and established herself in his 

ae back the farm, Sophia." I overheard him 
^ » It'U be yours some day, but I want to 

lu you'^t well, pa," she answered. "Toa 

r^ *L^M6 yourself about busmess now." 

^iJ^sS tiU I get the farm back," he answered. 

^1 riirht. Dont worry yourself." 

e aU ngm ^^ ^^^^^ y^ 

'"TtolalTLy be uncharitable in me. 
'"Ii^w«k Sophia grieved very much over her 
:l^i^a%ou^ she put on a suit of deep 

the funeral. 
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Well, the will was read the next day, and all the 
property outside of the farm goes to Sophia and Bodney. 
The farm heing already hers^ of course there is nothing 
kit for me. My friends are very indignant, and Mr 
Tower, the lawyer, tells me that I have good reason to 
•ontest it. I am certainly yery poorly paid for all IVe 
done in the five years since we were married. 

I remained at the farm for a day or two, hut I found 
it so disagreeahle, as Mrs. Bartlett evidently wished me 
out of the way, that I took hoard temporarUy with Mrs. 
Draper in the village. You know I have some money 
remaining from what you left with me. Before that is 
gone I think I can get a chance to act as housekeeper for 
Mr. John Wilkins, whose wife recently died. 

I feel quite lonely, and wish you were at home, hut I 
am afraid you could not get any work that would pay 
you, and I am glad to hear that you are doing weU in 
Califomia. Write soon to your affectionate mother, 

Helen Tabbox. 

** Tom, I must go home," said Grant. " My 
mother needs me." 

"But, Grant, won't you come back 
again?" 

"Yes. I have too many interests in San 
Francisco to keep away. I want to go home 
and establish my mother comfortably. Then 
I can return with a cheerful heart." 

" How will you go back — over the plains? " 

^* No, once is enough for me. I will go to 
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y- steamer, and then take the rril- 

a.ay, and before Grant could get 
ir-fc, he received another letter. 

f lom Tom Childs, a schoolfellow 
-.e Iriend. Here it is: 

Btddreas from your motior, and I m going 
a. short loiter. I wist I "n" <" T""' "' 
a of my mo»t intimato frioad.. I bope you 
LI „a»odoaUlhebor«-»i»byou»eUMOept 
n'e is Eodney Bartlett, wio i. now living hero 
n He and his mother are up at the old farm, 
AVierhae been turned out. II lea great .hame, 
a^ does the ^hole ,ai.g.. . Mr Tm-box', 
3, -err sudden, but people think he worrwl 
invhow, Mn. Bartlett has got the whole 
xtept • thousand dollars, which were left to 

ht to «» that boy .trut 'round. He • feels hi. 
y He's got a gold watch, a very 

, a"d take, it out every Bve minutes to b»k 
,,'„ould think be was a millionnaire by the airs 
° The other day he asked me : "Bo you ever 
1 Grant Colbumt" 
.red that I was going to wnle you 
r; creat fool to goto California " »>d Eodaey. 
rwJtt«">to.t.yforhe™l" I»M "Hi. 

.rbeen turned out of the bou«> without a cent. 

andyour mother have tJ<en everything 
riSctly proper," »id Eodue,. -We .» 
„b.fion.toM'-T«"»'- 
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'^ And she was his wife,** I told him. 

" Oh, well, she had her living for five years,** 
Bodney. '* She'll get along well enough. She can hire 
out in some family. She's strong enough to work.** 

^'She^s heen treated mighty mean,'* I said ind]|^ 
nantly. 

•* Ma offered her twenty-five dollars,** replied Bodney, 
** hut she was too proud to take it. I s'pose she wanted 



more.** 



4« 



Well, it was a pretty mean sum to give your grand" 
father's widow," I remarked, 

** My mother understands what*s proper,** said Bod* 
ney stiffly. ** Have you seen my new watch ? ** 

*' Where did you buy it ? " 

^* Ma sent to New York for it. It cost sixty dollars, 
I guess it's as good a watch as anybody carries in Wood- 
bum.*' 

I wish. Grant, you could come home, and bring a 
better watch. How it would take down the pride ot 
that young snob t 

Oh, I mustn't forget to tell you that Mr. Jones — Abner 
Jones — is in trouble. It seems that your step-father held 
a mortgage of a thousand dollars on his farm, and it 
comes due in two or three months. Mrs. Bartlett 
threatens to foreclose, and unless he can get some one else 
to assume the mortgage, I am afraid the farm will be 
sold for much less than its value. It is worth three 
thousand dollars, but father says it won't fetch, at a 
forced sale, much over two thousand, perhaps only thai 
sum. I pity Mrs. Jones. I was speaking to Arthur 
Jones yesterday. He feels very bad about it. 

But 7 have written you a long letter. Let me hear 
from you soon. 

Your true friend, ToM CHZUMk 
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anotber reason for going home," 
rzkiit, as he folded ap the letter. 
jrt by the next steamer." 
x:x>eot yon baok in three months,** 
Irostuont. "While you are away 
L take yonr place in the office, bnt I 
you Tery much." 



1 



1 

1 



CHAPTER XL. 

OONOLITSION. 

A* ^ KANT did not write his mother that he 
yjT was coming home ; he wanted to sur- 
prise her. He landed in New York and took 
the train the same day for Woodbum. He ar- 
rived early one morning and went at once to 
the house where his mother was boarding. 

Mrs. Tarbox's face lighted up with amaze- 
ment and joy when she saw Grant. 

" O Grant, can it really be you 1 *' she ex- 
claimed, as she embraced him. 

"I don't think it is anybody else, mother,'* 
returned Grant, with a smile. 

" How you have grown 1 '* 

^^ Tes, mother ; I am three inches taller tkan 
when I went away." 

"I have good news for you, Grant. Mr. 
Wilkins has engaged me as housekeeper, with 
a good salary.'* 

*'How much is he going to pay you f * 
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llaxs a. week.*' 

L't go, mother. I want you for 

sper, and will pay yoa fire dollars 

on. could afford to do it, GFiant." 
lotlier. As near aa I can figure it 
ortli about eight thousand dollars, 
to bo worth a good deal more wlth- 

n't be possible I How could you — a 
;een — gain so much money I " 
- at the mines, partly by speculating 
tate in San Francisco. But I will 
>articQlar8 hereafter. Are the Bart- 
g at the farm ! " 

bat I hear Mrs. Bartlett wants to sell 
md Rodney want to go to a city to 

yon didn't get a cent from the es* 

Mrs. Bartlett offered me twenty-five 

ch you very properly refused. No 
You won't need to depend on that 
or anything. You've got a rich son.'* 



1 
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At tMs moment a buggy drove into the yaxd. 

•* That's Mr. Wilkins come for me," said 
Mrs. Tarbox. "Don't you think it will be 
best for me to accept the engagement 1 " 

" No, mother : I shall provide you with a 
home of your own, and give you enough to 
keep it up. I will buy back the house that 
used to be ours when father was alive/' 

** O Grant, if you can 1 " 

" I can. I shall be able to buy it for two 
thousand dollars." 

" It has been offered for eighteen hundred." 

" So much the better." 

Here Mr. Wilkins entered the house. He 
was a pleasant looking elderly gentleman, 
with white hair. 

"Well, Mrs. Tarbox, are you ready?" he 
asked. 

"I am very sorry to disappoint you, Mr. 
Wilkins ; but my son Grant, who has just re- 
turned from California, wants me to have a 
home of my own." 

" Why, why ; so Grant is back — and looking 
stout and rugged. Have you done well. Grant V ' 

"Tes, Mr. Wilkins ; far better than I ex- 
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I am able to provide my mother with 
B of "her own, and while we appreciate 
Lind offer, she wiU be happier and more 
ndent living so." 

TOn't say a word against it, though I am 
.olnted. "Tour father was an old friend 
ne and I wonld lilse to hare had his 
i^ my home. But I am pleased with 
tter prospects." 

ease don't mention my plan for her. 1 
a take some people by snrprise." 
a be mnm, Grant." 
ow, mother, I think I'U take a walk. 
, bacl£ soon." 
, in the street Grant fell in with Tom 

'km delighted t» see yon, Grant," said 
grasping his hand. "Have yon jnst 

av 

'es, Tom." 
«-ere yonl"*'''' 
nt snails'' and pnUed oat an elegant 

r^^rote me to get a watch that wonld 
;^ney's. Here it is 1" 



1 



844 DIOOINO FOB GOLD. 

" What a beauty I What did you pay for 
itl" 

^^ I bought it at TiJSany's for one hundred, 
and twenty-five dollars." 

Tom opened wide his eyes in amazement. 

" A hundred and twenty-five dollars 1 *' he 
ejaculated. " Then you must be rich ! '' 

" Fve got a little money.'* 

^^ As much as a thousand dollars ! " 

"A good deal more." 

"Then you've beaten Bodney both in 
money and a watch. I am awfully glad." 

" What news is there, Tom ? " 

" Some bad news. You know, I told you 
about Abner Jones and the mortgage on his 
farm. It comes due in three days, and Mrs. 
Bartlett is going to foreclose and take posses- 
sion of the farm." 

"What's the amount of the mortgage I " 

"A thousand dollars." 

"Then she won't do it! I'll advance the 
money and assume the mortgage myself." 

"Bully for you, Grant 1 Here's Mr. Jones 
himself coming. Tell him, and put him out of 
hifl anxiety." 
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er Jones approached with downcast eyes 

id face. He saw no way of saving the 

and it 'woald doabtless be sold far below 

ne. Wben he saw Grant his facebright- 

f or lie liad always liked the boy. 

''elcome bome, Grant 1 " he said heartily. 

en did you comei" 

have just arrived." 

id yon do welll" 

inely. How is it with yon I " 

am about to lose my home, Grant," he 

adly. ** There's a mortgage on it, heldby 

Bartlett, that I can't pay." 

.nd Tvon't she extend itl " 

~o * slie wants to get possession of it." 

an't yon get anybody to advance the 

yr» 

To  ■we have no capitalist in Wood- 
that can command that snm in ready 
y." 

fou forget me, Mr. Jones. 
Vhat do yon mean. Grant ?" asked the 
ix quickly, 
mean that I will advance the money, Mr. 



^! 
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^^ It isn't possible that jouWe got so macli 
as that, Grantt" 

^* I assure yon that it is." 

" But you'll straiten yonrsdl" 

^^ No ; I have brought double that sum with 
me, and have more in Oalifomia.'' 

^^Then I am saved! You have made me 
very happy, Grant.*' 

^* It's all right, Mr. Jones. I am making a 
business investment." 

A few minutes later Grant met Bodney Bart* 
lett walking with a slow dignified step, swing* 
ing a light bamboo cane. 

^^Good-morning, Bodney I " he said, touch- 
ing his hat with a smile. 

^^ What I have you come back, Grant Col* 
bum t " cried Rodney, in surprise. 

** Yes, I arrived this morning." 

*^ Grandpa's dead, and ma and I have got 
the property." 

"So I hear." 

" I suppose you hurried home to see if you 
couldn't get some of it," sneered Rodney. 

" I think my mother could get a share if she 
went to law." 
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bat's iT^liere yon are mistaken. Yon 
oome on a fool's errand.*' 
hat isn't what bronght me." 
[ yon T^ant a place, perhaps ma will have 
or a farm boy.'' 
int smiled. 

Ls she has yon, I don't think she will 
me," he said. 

)o yon think I wonld soil my hands by 
^work 1 I am a gentleman." 
am glad to hear it." 
Vhat do yon say to that watch!" and 
ley complacently produced his gold 

lometer. 

t is a fair watch," said Grant, examining 



shonld say it wasl It cost sixty 



irs. 



99 



3nppose you look at mine;" and Grant 
Lnced his. Rodney had not noticed that 

ad one. 

>dney looked paralyzed, for he saw that H 

a mnch finer one than his. 

Is it oroide «" he gasped. 

pant langhed. 
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^*It was bought at TifFansr's, and Tifhny 
doesn't sell oroide watches." 

" How mnch did it cost ? " 

"A hundred and twenty-five dollars." 

"I don't believe it I " said Rodney sharply. 

**I can show you Tiffany's receipt," he said^ 
and he drew a paper from his pocket. 

**And you spent all your money for that 
watch 1 " ejaculated Bodney. 

" No ; I have more left." 

Rodney walked away abruptly. All his 
pride in his watch had gone. He hurried back 
to the farm, and told his mother the astounding 
news. 

"Ma," he said, "you must buy me a nicer 
watch. I don't want that farm boy to beat me." 

Mrs. Bartlett would not at first believe that 
Rodney's story was correct. When convinced, 
she would not accede to her son's request. 

" A sixty-dollar watch is good enough for a 
boy of your age," she said. " Grant Colbum 
will come to the poorhouse if he spends money 
like that. If pa were living he could claim 
the guardianship of the boy and take care of 
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Loney. Do yon know how mncli he has 



[e didn't teU me.'' 

t isn' t likely he has as much as you. I 

bis motlier is going to be housekeeper for 

Vilkins." 

t later in the day Mrs. Bartlett learned 

this was a mistake. She was very much 

ed about Grant's plans, and anxious to 

how much money he had. 
an while Grant called on the proprietor of 

old home and bought it for eighteen 
Ired dollars, only paying five hundred 
I, for he could get much better interest 
is money in San Francisco, and could well 
d to pay six per cent, interest on the 
ice. He bought the house just as it stood — 
Lture and all — ^as his mother had originally 
it. If the price of the property seems 
1 it must be remembered that Woodbum 
a country village, 
lere was another surprise in store for the 

letts. 

1 the day when the mortgage on the Jonea 



860 DIGGING FOB GOLD. 

place came due, Mrs. Bartlett, accompanied by 
her lawyer, called at the farm. 

"Mr. Jones,'* she said, "I have come to 
foreclose the mortgage on your place." 

"You can't do it, Mrs. Bartlett," replied 
the farmer. 

Mrs. Bartlett closed her thin lips firmly, 
and her cold gray eyes rested on the farmer's 
face. 

" Why can't I do it, Mr. Jones I" she asked, 
in an acid tone. 

" Because I am going to pay it." 

"But you can't do itl" she exclaimed, in 
dismay. 

" Here is the money, ma'am. You'll find it 
correct. Now, I'll thank you to cancel the 
mortgage, Mr. Lawyer." 

"Have I got to take the money f asked 
Sophia Bartlett 

" Certainly," said the lawyer. 

"Where did you get it? I didn't know 
you had any," she asked sharply. / 

^' I am not obliged to tell ; but I will do so 
to satisfy you. The money is kindly advanced 
by Grant Colbum." 
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"hat boy I " ejaculated Mra. Bai-tlett 

nsly. 

fes ; lie has been to me a friend in 

evil wishes could have blighted him, 
t -would have stood in great danger, for 
a.d disappointed Sophia Bartlett in her 
abed desire. 

t beats all how that boy haa got on!" 
anttered. *' I wish he had never been to 
omia." 

osperity makes friends. Though Rodney 
L Grant no better he made friendly over- 
I to him now that he looked upon him aa 

but Grant, though polite, was cold. He 
srstood the value of such friendship. 
)W for a few concluding words. Grant 
med to California. Eventnally he intends 
ike his mother out there, for his business 
feats are growing more extensive, and in 
years he will be a rich man. Mrs. Bartlett 
sold her farm and gone to Chicago, bat 
pecnniary ventures have not been succesa- 
and Rodney is by no means a dntifnl son. 
B growing extravagant, and is always calling 
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Upon his mother for money, while he shows no 
willingness to work. The whole family is 
likely to end in poverty. 

Giles Crosmont has retnmed to England 
with his son, leaving his California property in 
eharge of Grant. He has invited Grant and 
his mother to visit him at his home in Devon- 
shire, and, some summer, the invitation will 
probably be accepted. Tom Cooper has es- 
tablished himself in San Francisco, bnt his 
father and mother have retnmed with a com- 
petence to their home in Iowa. 

"It was a lucky day, mother," said Grant 
one day, "when I came to California to dig 
for gold." 

" Many came out here and failed," returned 
his mother; "but you had good habits imd 
the qualities that insure success." 
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